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Authors triumph in their 
own Praiſes, fly out into un- 
heard of Hlogies aon others, 
or elſe by their Pedantick 

Criticiſms; renderthcir Works 
© nauſeous to any diſintereſted 


Perſon that ſhall read em; to 
3 A 2 avall 


Ry 
ayoid therefore all Frippery 
In this kind, J muſt only ac- 
8 ou, the Gentleman 

| drew the following, 
Picture of the Golden Age 
| (how happily ſoever he may 


have ſucceeded in the Under- | 


taking) has endeavour'd to 
entertain the inquiſitive Phi- 


loſopher, the unexperienc d 
Youb, and the trader Lag 
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To THE 


AUTHOR 


OF THE 


. bn. _ Peron, 85. | 
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She loves the Fields, where ſhe exerts her 
r 

And there on and a fn in = 

Flow'r, = 

Leaving er. which FINER made, 

To dance or reft beneath the Shade; 

In the unpaintel Reed ſhe gage 


Which brought ad Vice and | Pride upon th 

UD Sage, "#2 m4" 

Are the nn an barden'd 
Age, v5: ond OP. _- = SAT 

8 abſurd to her, to Sirephoklo — bo! 

Thicke Language has a Goodriels of its own. * 8 
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0 1 Nias! o Times Divine! Aj 
When Princes talk'd of Kids, of Lambs and 
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Kine, 
When 


vii) 
When Mae's ati, cou'd but few Faults 
His Sins no more, than childifh Follics now ; 
How bravely then, becoming noble Blood, 
Your Genius, Sir, attempts, thepublick Good ! 
We both delight to ſee thoſe Days again, J 
And learn — from choſe priſtine 

Men, 
So lively drawn, and by ſo great a Pen: 
| Such happy Rules, for Paſtoral you give, 
At one to write you teach, at onee $0 lie; 
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How undifturb'd from Arcadi 


CS paccful Sbepherd live; 
whole ſhort Pilgrimage thro* this ſablunary 
Globe, and Paſlage to a far more Bis. 


leftial Stceds mov'd from the roly Eaſt, 
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How ded ee 
| Life ofan * Areadian Swain ofthe 3 
now undifturb'd from Kean 
"Care and Trouble 4 
CS pcaccful Sbepherd live; 
whoſe ſhort Pilgrimage thro? this ſublunary 
Globe, and Paſſage to a fat more glo- 
rious- State, was one entire Courſe of 
leſt Security, of perfeft Faſe, and vir- 
gin Innocence! When - Phebas his ce- 
leſtial Steeds mov*d from the - roſy Eaſt, 
CG quitting ſoft LES and balmy 


B Slum - 


— Vikas "the — were en 


pp and humble Swain, with”; 


| - Germinations or 


and after how beauteous 4 Manner the 
Earth was adorn'd with orĩent and pearly 
Meads, with rich and ambroſial Groves, 
with lovely and charmiog Plants, with 
odorous and beautiful Flowers, with 
tranquil and mild Retreats, with pure 
and delicious. Streams, with fragrant and 
enamelfd Banks, in fine, the thrice hap» 


with unconceivable Pleaſure d ag. 
kation of Mind, ſurvey d e kia, 
f ent of the 
prolific and teeming Womb of the God- 
deſs Ceres ! But if Sal emitted his Rays 
with a. too fervent Heat, the Arcadies 
Swain (fupinely laid under the ſhady Co- 
vert of ſome large ſpreading Oak) reſign d 


the. buſy Nature of intruding Thought, 
to 


grateful Slumbers, or yet more endear. 
ing Dreams, till ſuch Time as Herm 
wake and call'd him from his 9 


_ 
and as he gently en 
have ſung 


we may imagine him to 
or the like Words. 

E. 
Oer Flocks rove o'er the Glade, 1 


' Ev'n love himſelf to Swain, is E, 
4nd Laura decks the Shade, => * 


: . 


| TheFold being made Et; the Shepherd vo- 
turn d to his lonely Cottage, where he en- 
Joy'd himſelf in his plain but wholſome 
Diet, with abundantly more Content, than 

Hiciar with all his Latias Dainties; he 
drank not out of gold or ſibver Cups, 
neither did! Ambition reign in his quiet 
Breaſt, but {peat the whole Length and 
Meaſure of his Days in ſweeteſt Har. 
mony and bliſsful Solitude; the Floor of 
his happy Receſs was not layd with Indiex 
Marble, or Venetian Stone, neither was the 

Roof of his humble Dwelling embelliſh'd 
with rich Dedalier Fretwork; in ſum, no 


coltly Apparade or Furniture ſhin'd in 
adn. a limpid Stream with” 


B 2 mant- 


15) 
e 
of the Phereaxs, upon the Hills of Thef- 
ah. Proteus, the Son of Oceanu and 
Thetis, was the Sight of "OO 
Ariftess, an ancient King of Arcadia, 
was eminent among the Flocks, and took 


no ſmall Delight in the Management of 
Bees. Pallas, in the Form of a y 


Swain, ſecur'd the Treaſure of Uſer, 
that was laid in an Hand of the J- 


nian Sea: Nor can I pretermit what 
Ovid relates in the Firſt Book of his 


Fe, VIS. 


Frondibus ornabant, que nan Coptic grmmir; 
Miter or a8 out one <- 
Ner pader in flipula placidam cepiſſe quictem, 
Et fenus capiti ſuppoſuiſſe, fuit. 5 
Fare daber populic, peſto nd, Conſul aratro, . 
Et hein argenti lamins crimen erat. 9113 


Green Boughs 7 ? Capitol did c precede, 85 
And Roman Senators their Flocks did fed, 


68) 
| i they. bluſh in Fields eh po 
— « Pillow of a Lock of Hay : 

m cis then in Clothes as Shepherds pla, 
Ferſaok the Plongh, and did Rome's Laws ordain. 


 Anſwerable to this great Humility of 
the famous Roman Conſuls, is that of 
the holy Spyradron, viz. That whilſt 
he difchar'd the Office of a Prelate at 
Triotbous i in Cyprus, he would frequent- 
ly Morning and Evening viſit his Sheep, 
and count over the Number of his Lambs. 
In a Word, a very ingenious Author, 
under the Perſon of Amarillis to T7 e 
writes, I have always heard fay, that 
Shepherds were the Images of Sovereigns, 
that the latter govern their People as we 
govern our Flocks, and that the Sceptre 
and Sheephook ought to have the ſame 
Reſemblance : Which truly agrees with 
that excellent Expreſſion of the Grand 
Orac, viz. © That a good King was in 


4 all Points like a good Shepherd.” From | 
' whence, and theſe few Precedents Tve re- 
cited to you, we may very well infer, 
the Arcadians were no ſuch abject Per- 

{ons 


(7) 
ſons as perhaps a futil Momus may un- 
juſtly ſurmize them to have been: Tho? 
Virgil ſays, | 


D bn Woods reſort, + 
Amidſt the Groves was Daran Paris oY x 
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Tur magnifick * Sibhkins of ce Gb e 
den Age were fo eminently enduedd With pe 
that + mild and — Natu » Men of 
they may very well be efteem'd- 48 fit zug Big 
Examplars tor us to imitate,” with Ne. poſitiors.; 
gard to their Mode of Living, heir 
Piety, and their Innocence; the Truth 


of Which in ſome Degree will Wr 
by the enfuing Epiſties. * 
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CELaDpon to ALExis. 


Ate that I had ſaluted your Cheek, 
and kiſr'd your Hand at Lycop's 
| Feaſt Celler Pllfiiths dave'd > Sore 
brand to Admiration ) I found at my 
Returs to my Bower, 4 milch Ewe that 
Thyrſis geve me (on the flowry Bank 
of Inachus) wirb ber tus Amonian 
Lambs, lying nuder the . grateful Ex- 
ſe of a * Linden - At firſt I ima- | 
gin'd they choſe that Place of Reſt, nere- 
for the Shade and Coolneſs thereof 
„ alas! in a few Minutes I perceiv?d 
— M; Hale; for indeed the Eue, through 
Sickneſ7, hardly able to lift her Head 
from the Ground (by 4 kind of Sympa- 
thy) inform d the bleating Lambs with 
farb an Indiſpoſition, that they abſolutely 
refus' d whatever I gave them, and were | 
ſeiz*'d with ſuch violent Tremblings , 
8158 in 4 * call d Daphnis and 


The Name of a beautiful Tree which affords*a geld 


b 


9 e delicious Cordial under Heaves - 


RE 
»% Witneſſes of my 


cis Wal 


Nymph fhew'd an inexpreſſible deal of 
Fondaeſs far my lauguiſhing Cue, and 


with Tears in ber Eyes 


| Cniavan. 


Alexis to Celaden. 


71 e - bittle grievd at what you 
= fo pathetically write concerning your 
Manatia Eur, adi deve chore nd 
bold to ſend you by Ampycides, 4 Japan 
Bottle of citron-Water, «a Drop or tun 
whereof, Limona tells me, in an Acron 
(u full of the cryſtal Stream, is the 


And 


(100) 

web that the Jnno- 

And thi Vie ular, {bo chear- 
Fully reigns himſelf to the Diſpoſal of 


all the. unhappy Diſaſters of Chance, yet 
I bope you'll not reſent 1 


which is only, my dear Celadon, the Re- 
ſult of 4 ſincere Friendſbip. Suada, the | 
Goddeſs of Eloquence , was with me 

when your elegant Epiſtle came to my 
* and 1 me before Melibœus, 
he onld not fail ſollicitng Thymbrean 
Apollo in g Behalf : And verily, in- 
dulgent Swain, I ſhould, upon the firſt | 
Notice of your Diſpatch, have repair 

to Menalcas, Palæmon, 2d Tityrus, 

for their able Advice; but that 1 was 
ſenſible how deeply * were engag d (in 
4 myrtle Bower ) about an Heſperian 
Talip, and where Flora ſits as Mode. 
ratur . The Debates will in 4 few Houfs 
be concluded, and then I ſhall watch 
all. Opportunities of remonſirating fo em | 
the Good-will you bear em, and bow | 
. „ 
die 


the Gods)) is @ ſufficient. Defence at 


(mu) 
| Exe and Lambs, ome” 


Te D f theer Love. Adieu. 


P. S. A very pretty 
| Shepberdeſs in- 
tends to bring you 
the Memoir. of 7 ALExis.. | 

- Gag > 


3 which gave fo tranſbendent a 4 per 
Luſtre to the Ante-diluvian Earth, was of + 
the kind Influences of 8 the primeval 


Clearneſs of the azure Sky, the 
of the Heavens, the Calmneſs of the Air, 
and · the ſmiling Aſpects and Phænomena 
of an infant World. O what Theatres 
of inconceivable Felicity muſt thoſe am- 
broſial Retreats have been, in which 
there was Nothing but Love, Innocence, 


and Harmony! In a Word, how amene 


were thoſe exuberant Fields, where every 
the leaſt beautiful Germ did, as it were, 
chant and proclaim a perperizal Zquinox 
or Spring! Neptune, at that Time, had 
no Empire over the Waves of the Sea, 

nor had olus any Authority over the 
* there was then no boiſterous 


Storms, 


> Thee tees of Ad Ms 3 
of beautiful 


Fiat, any ſuch lofty StraQture as a Moun. 

tain ( whether Of, Pindus, or Imans;) 
| perhaps there might be par here and 
there ſome little Hills, like that of Her- 
mou which ſtands upon Fordas, but, 
alas theſe were all the Luxuriances ot . 
Swellings of the Earth: 


elſe but an endleſs Variety 
Cloſes, adorn'd with Lilies, Roſes, Jeſ- 
famins, Sc. The large | 
was then all paſture Ground, enrich'd 
wath Rivulets, with undulating Streams, 
and limpid Fountains; and the Ne- 
meas Foreſt ( there'being an uninter- 
matted Jubilee of Birds) was a wide 
Labyrinth of Groves, embelliſh'd with 
Honey-Trees , with Palms, and with 
Cedars : In fine, no "noxious Herb, 


Or 


Idahian Wood 


wa 

or poiſonous Weed, no malignant Root 
or deadly Drag, no peſtileatial Fly, or 
venomous Serpent, 4 then offend or, 


In a Word, Nature ſcem'd as if 
r 
Heaven no leſs a Delight in beholding | 


04) 

the Finery of thoſe odoriferous Groves. 

A great Wit of France, in his Fifth Satyr 

« Monſieur le Marquis & Angeas, * 

| livers himſelf very handſomly on the g 
Aurea Ata, of the World, . 


Dans be temps bienbeureux ds monde en ſon an- 
fance, 

— ſa glire en ſu ſeule innocence 

Chacus wiveir comens, & ſous & hals Lair, 

Ls merite y faiſoit ls nobleſſe, er ler Rois. 

Et ſans chercher I appui d une naiſſance illuſtre, 

Us Heros de ſoi meme 1. tout ſon lets. 


- Alf the charming Muſe of Tibullus en- 


gages our Affections 
zee, = on the * Sub- | 
Non domus ulla fores babuit, now foxus in agris 
1 Wo megane, © certis finibu — = 
Oboe ſears ier as 1 


Non 


ü IEF CE e 
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(15) J 
Non acies, nou ira ſuit, non bella ; nec enſes 
Immiti ſens auxerat arte faber. 


Which ve tranſlat ranſi ed thus, 


Unto the Houſes then. no Doors Were made, 
No pond rous Stone Was for a Land-tnark laid. 


| The Oak did Honey give, and on the Plain 
| The | Ewes with fretting Dogs would meet the 


No Serifes in Jar, or dreadful Shields were 


The rude Productions of C yclopean Men. 


But now! ſo raviſhingly fine is the Sut- 


_ monian Poet in his Drian- like Painting 


of the enamaAPd Meads, that I ſhould 
think he rather alluded to the delicious 
Garden of Eden, than merely to the 
Beauty of things in the Golden Age: 


Ver erat æternum; ** — auris 
Meulcebant Zephyri natos fine ſemine flores. 


Aox 


(16) 


Mex eric frages tellus inarats ferebat : | 
mn p 


no Branch of Poetry requires ſo much a 
reſin d Genius, 13 
ſures in Song, I ſhall preſent you i 
een 

in Matters of this Kind. 


(17) 


S O N 
In Praiſe of Adonis s Grove. 


— — — 


2 Ellona here from War does ceaſe, 
£E-:j as Ld 
nm te ante ates ©: 
Abate ber Care, 
Allay ber Fear, 
Aud al ber Thoughts to Harmony * 


The bright Cyllenia often bere 
Does in ber ſhining Robes appear, 

Her Train of Nymphs defend ber from all Harms; 
She Jeff mine takes, 

| And Noſegays makes, 


Napzz to theſe Shades reſort, 
Aud in ambrofial Coverts ſport , 
c mar 


(8) 


T hat here poſſeſs the Height of earthly Joys; 


Who fing and play, 
The Time away, 


Aud under Flora live ſecure from Noiſe. 


Ripe Figs, the Neftarine and Peach 
This ſweet delightful Grove enrich, 


Where Grapes invite, 
Allure the Sight, 
4nd all the Banks with Violets are ſpread. 


Not thoſe thrice bappy Days when Men, 
Won d ſleep unburt F rb Lyon 5 Den, 
| Did ſach . beauteous Scene of Bliſs afford, 
Where Streams do flow, 
a And Lilies grow, 
A 6 Abode for ſome immortal * 


The trueſ Pleaſures of the Mind, 


Hail, footleſs Nymphs, who here may find 


Deck'd with Acanthus, Hyacinths and Nard; {| 


FP 


— 


(19) 


No Th 2 do diſturb a Virgin s Breaſt; 


But by the Spring 
The Birds do ſing, | 
And you in young Adonis all are bleft. 


* many other Talents for which They 
the Arcadians were juſtly celebrated, a ora >, vans _ 
natural Fluency of Expreſſion (upon 
any emergent Occaſion ) was not the 
leaſt, and of which I ſhall here lay before 


* a Specimen. 


ES; Tre 


THE 


PIMANDER 


Have deliver'd to ye (O 


| 


— 
— — 


- 


| © pricn Queen; yet my Alening this 
„ Place at this Time, is not to foment, 
hut rather to abate the impetuous De- 


4s fires of a Swain intoxicated with Love: 


« And for Amzintas to languiſh for Cle- 
lia, when ſhe has evidenc'd fo much 
« Levity, is, doubtleſs, an Argument 


ORATION: 


A 
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(21) 


4 of no ſmall Puſillanimity of. Mind. 


Our wiſe Anceſtors (that contended for 
« Antiquity with the Ag yptians,) were 
of the Opinion, there could be no real 
« Grounds for a ſuperlative Love with- 
4 out an Union of Affections, and unleſs 
there were an equal, a mutual Return 
of the ſame generous Paſſion. There 
“ are many living Creatures, that by a 
« mere Inſtinct in Nature ſhew a Kind 
« of Diſdain to ſuch Animals as have not 
« a like Propenſity towards em; and 
4 ſhall a young Arcadian Swain pine at 
« the Coyneſs of a Nymph, when he 
4 has the whole Groves of Amonia be- 
fore him? Indeed, I mult ingenuouſly 
« confeſs, there's no parallel Inſtance to 
this unfortunate 'Lover any where in 
* all our Traditions and Annals of Time 
„to be met with, nevertheleſs, if . 
« mintas would aſſume the Fortitude of 
&« a Shepherd, he might ſoon free himſelf = 
© of this irregular Flame of Love: Not 
* that I would be thought to impeach 
the Temple thereof, or plead againſt 
© the 3 of the God; for, 
* Oh! *rwas Love that from a ſhapeleſs 


C 3 Chaos 


* 
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1 

& Chaos gave Birth to Phebus : But my 

& ultimate Aim and Deſign is to vanquiſh 
an inordinate Deſire, to ſubdue an un- 
4 ruly Affection, and, if poſſible, to 
bring both the one and the other un- 

der the Throne of Reaſon. In the 
Cool of the Evening, when we walk 
“ in the Ambroſial Garden of Olenius, 
here Juno by touching of a Flower 
4 conceiv d and brought forth the God 
« Mare) our Sight perhaps may be raviſh'd 
* with a Pomegranate, a NeQarine, or a 
fine Grape, nor will our importunate 
JSenſes be ſatisfy d, till we've indulg d 
both our Eye and Palate therewith ; 
« fo likewiſe when an amorous Swaih 
<' beholds a beautiful Nymph ( ſet out 
in all the Ornaments of a rural Dreſs ) 
till he has revell'd in her Boſom, rifled 
all her Charms, and pluck d the virgin 
Flower, his tranſported Mind is reſt- 
& leſs and uneaſy ; but alas! when he has 
< regaPd himſelf with the inviting Fruit 
of his Deſires, and the Edge of his 
« Appetite is taken off, he then grows in- 
different as to that, which he before ſo 
<« ardently long'd for, nay, and whilſt it 
* may 


(23) 
& may be, the Soul bluſhes at what the 
20 Body has done; in a Word, if Amin- 
“ fas were join'd by Hymen to Clelia, 
* I queſtion if he would find his Expec- 


« tations to be anſwer d. What! and 
& ſhall arenown'd Arcad:an Swain grieve 
« for thoſe Things he cannot help, and 
« of which he dosn't know the Value? 
« The more we preſerve and kindle in 
our Breaſts the pure Flame of the Veſ- 
“ tal Fire, the more refin d will our No- 
« tions be of Elyſtan Bliſs: Let then 
« Amintas ( lince he ſees the Unwilling- 
| © neſs of the Maid) ceaſe to lament at 
| © her unkind Uſage; if one Nymph 
„ proves timorous and ſhy, yet another 
may be as kind as fond as himſelf; and 
* ſurely the Shepherd, either upon the 
* tepid Plain, or in the flowry Groves, 
may meet with ſome lovely Fair, that 
„ has Charms equal, if not ſuperiour 
* to his Celia: But if, after all his 
„ moſt diligent Search and Enquiry p 
there's none but her can be pleaſing in 
his Eyes, let him invoke Pallas to his 
Aid, and call upon the Gods for their 
* Help.” 
C4 "Twas 


n 
ne Tas not ſo much the ſmiling Ver- 
. dure of the Plain, the Embroidery of 
truly the Meads, the Enamel of Shades, the 
happy- inartificial Luſtre of Fountains, with 

many other delightful Attractives belong- 
ing to their Paradiſiacal State, which | 
render'd the Swains of old in Arcad:a, 
in Cyprics, and in the florid Groves of | 
Ala, fo entirely happy: No, I fay, 
*twas not altogether the external Shew | 
and Glory every where o'erſpread in 
Nature, that did ſo highly felicitate the 
Thoughts of a primitive Shepherd, but 
rather, and that too more eſpecially, | 
the divine Raiſure of the intellectual 
Faculties of their Minds, in Conjunc- 
tion with the tranſcendent Brightneſs | 
of their Bodies, their divine Souls, 
like the holy Men of Paleſfine (ſo high. | 
ly favour'd by Eudacia the Empreſs, ) 
being wholly abſtracted from terrene 
or earthly Affairs, and when in all 
their Actions they drew out and copy'd | 
forth their Maker, In a Word, their 
ſupreme and angelical Elevation of Mind 
was chiefly owing, to their refin'd Way | 
of Living (a Method firſt reduc'd and 
brought 


Solitude, are ſo very engaging, Princes 


(25 ) 
brought into Practice by Orpheus.) And 
really the pleaſing Charms which attend 


have often exchang'd their Empires for a 
more grateful Retreat. N. Pompilius, who 
at Rome inſtituted the ſacred Order of Veſ- 
tal Nuns, underſtood too well the ſub- 
lime Nature of Retirement, to be too 
eaſily prevaiFd upon for the accepting of a 
Crown, In ſum, a froward, a haughty, or a 
waſpiſh Behaviour, was the very Reverſe 
of their noble Diſpoſitions, there not being 


any Thing which contributed more to 


their Tranquillity than their kind En- 
dearments, and mutual Reciprocations, 
in all the moſt engaging Offices of Love, 

Peace, Charity, and a ſublime Friend. 
ſhip ! Corydox was once admiring of a 
— that belong'd to Dametas, nor 
could the Swain afterwards be eaſy, till 
he had prevail'd with the venuſt Arce- 


dan to receive it as his own. 


Ir Mn had run counter to the The A 
Will and Deſires of the Arcadian Swains, cadiam 
or that any Misfortune had befaln em mates 
in their Flocks, their Concern for any i 

__ Lofs 


(26) 
ever met with never chang'd 
98 when Love made ſome Attempts 


Lok they 


pon their Freedom) the ſettled Com- 
R. of their Minds, but they ſtill en- 
2725 the fame Peace and Harmony with 
in their Breaſts as before, and all the Diſ- 
orders they at any Time ſhew'd or ex- 
preſs d, was ſuch as the bluſhing Virgins 
do, when their impatient Lovers urge 
too much, and preſs upon the Fineneſs 
of their Natures. 


Tire, tu patule recubans ſub cine fagi, 
Hlveſtrem tenui muſam meditaris avend - 
Nos patriæ fines et dulcia linquimus arva, 
Nos patriam fugimus. Tu, Tityre, lentus in umbra, 
Sylvefirem reſonare doces Amaryllida ſylvas. 


was all the humble Melibæus ſaid, when 
he was forc'd (by the rude Soldiery) to 
quit the mellifluous Groves. And now 
it bare Wiſhes could avail any thing, who 


wou'd not wiſh, and ſigh, and mt; to 
make one of theſe. 


BOE a Critick * his Cæuſure 
he ſhou'd enter into the Fancy of the Po- 
et, and underſtand the Delicacy of the 
Thoughts. M. St. Evremont. RE- 


REFLECTIONS. 


ON 
PASTOReAL VERSE. 


HAVING decypher'd to your 
_ View the Life of an Arcadien 
Swain, I ſhall now mention a 
tew Things relative to Menalian Num- 
bers; fo denominated from Mænalus a 
Mountain in Arcadia, much frequented 
by the Shepherds. 1 


Mk SIEUR Boilean, in his Art of 
ry (as it is admirably render'd in the 
port Verſion, tells us how a Paſtoral 
ſhou' d be writ, vis. 


As 


(28 ) 


. fair Nymph, when rifing from ber Bed, 
With ſparkling Di monds dreſſes not ber Head; 
_ But without Gold, or Pearl, or coftly Scents, 
Gathers from neight/ ring Fields ber Ornaments : 
Sach, lovely in its Dreſs, but plain withal, 
| Ongbt 10 appear a perfett Paſtoral. 
For a Poet to 


acquit himſelf well in this 
Province of the Muſes, he muſt avoid all 
long and elaborate Periods, and embel- 
liſh his Poems with ſomething, if poſ- 
ſible, in every Line that is new "ll ſur- 
prizing, but yet natural: Beſides theſe 
already n there are other Ac- 
cidents eſſential and abſolutely neceſſary 
for the forming a truly great and noble 
Genius, viz. A due Knowledge of the 
Paſſions, a fine and a regular Wit, an ex- 
act Harmony of Numbers, a ſuperiour 
Elegance of Expreſſion, a juſt Similitude 
of Rhyme; in a Word, a Perſpicuity 
and Smoothneſs of Diction, which more 
immediately relates to this Species of Po- 
etry, and which is, as it were, the pure 
= 


66 
cœleſtial Flame, that gives an Energy to, 
and informs the whole Maſs and Body of 
Verſe. 


llency of thoſe 
who write Paſtoral, ſo to decypher and 
paint the happy Order and Diſpoſition of 
Things in the Golden Age, that they 
may gain and win upon the Mind, by 
_ ſuggeſting to it the moſt beautiful, yer 
the moſt eaſy Idea's: Virgil, in his third 
Eclogue (where Mænalcas and Dame- 
tar contend for the Lawrel ) has oblig'd 
the Heliconian Nymphs with ſeveral fine 
Drawings in this Kind : As for Inftance, 
when Dametas had reſolv'd upon a Gift 
| to his Shepherdeſs, he ſings theſe Verſes 
|| to Menakes: 


'Ti s the ſupreme Exce 


Parta mee Veneri ſunt manera namque notavi 
* H . 


which Mr. Dryden, to the Advantage 
of the * has turn d thus; 


To 


| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
[ 
| 
| 


Her Swain a pretty Preſent has defign'd : 


very much, yet not without deviating 


(30) 


To the dear Miſtreſs of my beet Mind 


T ſaw two Stock-Doves billing, and e er long 
Nil tate the Neft, and bers ſhall be the Young. 


Tux harmonious Lays of the Shepherd 
are very near as ancient as thoſe delicious 
Bowers in which the firſt kind Pair laid 
themſelves to repoſe ; yet there are them 


chat will alledge Cornelius Gallus to be 


the Inventer of Menal:ax Rhyme, tho'I 
ſhould rather think the God of Arcadia 
to have inſtituted the firſt true Scheme 


of Paſtoral. Lucyetins propoſes the 


Queſtion in this Diſtich : 


Cur ſupra Bellum Thebanum et funera Troje, 
Non alias alii quoque res cecinere Poete ? 


Beyond the War of Thebes or Troy why have 
Poets neer ſung the Actions of the Brave? 


in anſwer to. which one might expatiate 4 


from the known Rule of Horace, viz. | 
il k 


(313 

præcipies, efto brevis. How” 
ae but reaſonable to believe, that 
even before Homer and Hefrod there ſlout 
riſhed ſeveral eminent Men, ſuch as Or 
hens, Maus, Linus, &c. 2 quibus 
% (as Steuchus Eugubinus denotes) 
et carminum rationem, namerumgue Syt- 
labarum cum modulats, et tot tamęue 
mirabiles res dedicerast , i. e. From 
| whom they might learn the Rules of 
Verſe, with the Cadence and Harmony 
| of Syllables, as well as many other ex- 
cellent Qualifications * to a Son 

of the Muſes. 


PasTORATL, the Flower of Poetry, 
ought to be manag'd with all the Deli- 

cacy - for in the tuneful Songs 
of the Shepherd, the Soul doth, as it 
were, take a Flight from the Body, and 
by the melodious Nature of its Verſe, 
_ exults (in ſome Meaſure ) as if it were 
upon the Wing, in the rich Bowers of 
Olympus: In a Word, the more ſoſt 
ant tender a Subject is, the more will 


it be liable to Cenſure: A Flaw in a 


Jewel or precious Stone is caſter diſcern'd 
| than 


» LL Mr BOSS. ꝗ - OD er 


RY) | 
1 „ 
probable Blemiſh, as a Spot in a fine 
Ficture, gives a Diſtaſte to the Mind: 
In ſum, tis not every Low- flyer in Po- 
etry that is qualified: for painting the 
„ 

Shepherd: Shepherdeſſes inha- 
carr eee 


ECLOGUES. 


e ⅛ ů 


PAS TORAL 


ARGUMEN * 
Daphnis perceiving Mznalcas 70 be very 
melancholy, ſollicites the Swain to let 
bim know the Cauſe : After fame fattfe 
Diſcourſe, Mænalcas tells him, there 


was a horrid De ſigu laid againſt their 
| Flocks, and that the Prince af the 
Shepherds was to have been Hain. 


DAPHNIS, MANALCAS. 


 Davumxrs. 
ENALGAS ? fay: wat i i ch 
his tr at ts re- 


ions Ni hts ? 
, D 2 What 


6 885 
. 3 and Fears within 
Wine mean 
Reſt? 
— and why ſo void of 
I cd Throng, 
— ſo gay, ſo beautiful and young, 
Charming each Nymph with thy 
* of all chis 
whence comes 
Say now, when 


* Relief, 
Mind, and you may meet 
ing and Sighs declare it to be great, 
Throbbs 
= in Words to me your Thoughts 
Therefore | 


repeat. 


P ; 
MAxnALCA I 
| Daphi or Numbers tl youre r 
Lawrels 
cromn'd, 


The 


admire, 
Whom Pbabat, and the God of Love inſpire, 
Yer, gentle Swain, ſhou'd I to you impart 
The Torrent of my Woe, and why my Heart 
Thus troubled is, although thou doſt excel = 
In all that's good, like whom few pipe ſo well, 
A finking Terror wou'd thy Limbs o erſpread, 
And you to me will ſeem like one that's dead. 


| | D AP H N I 8. 
Ah mo! ſome fad Michance hath you befel : 
How fare your Flocks ? Is bright Neers well ? 


MxXNALCAS. 
Kind Swain, fee how the flecy Wantons pla, 
| How merrily they dance the Time away z 
The ſpotted Fauns lie under verdant Boughs, 
Aud Swains to 35 
rous Vows; 


D 3 Th al- 


8 
1 
Thrò all the dark Receſſes of the Grove: 
Look, Swain, how all the Hills and Vallies ſmile, 
In Glory equal to the Cyprian Ile, 

Yet oh! a Race of Men more cruel far 

Than the rude $cytbians that delight in War, 
Againſt our Flocks nefandous Wiles have laid, 
Tv ftab Zycexi, and our olds invade. | 


- 


Sees. 
Infernal Wretches ! What cou'd ever more 
Your tyger Hearts thus truculent to pgove ? 
Upon that Day fure Phebus will not riſe, 
' To drive his Chariot thrö the Eaſtern Skies; 
But all the Heav us will dark and gloomy be, 
As when there is fonze mighty orm at Sex 


MANALCAS. 4 
Th' luftrious Deeds of Pas atteſt his Blood, | 
Divine in Mein, and in his Face a God, 


Where'er 


Where er r 15 
Life to the Soul, and Virtue to the Senſe; 
Each num'rous Flock, without Diſhirbance 
In ample Paſtures, and in golden Meads; 
Ott as the Sin withdraws his Beams of Light, 
And Sol reſigns his Empire to the Night, 
Unto the Fold his Sheep Comeras drives, + 
And ſinging Bees fly loaded to their Hives: 
Wich Honey dropping from their tender T highs. 
Produtt of Bus! The Dor - preſerves her 
E 
And Love exerts his Pow'r in ev'ry Lawn. 
Here under Pew we reſt ſecure from Noiſe, . 
And Quvize wich Nyaghe penting le ievs 
in Joys; | 
Not Satars's Rule, Emblem of Heay'n above! 
When Man no other Paſſion knew but Love, 
Da When 


{ ao 
When freely i ie *s Wants ſuf- 
ply'd, 
And Man, if ask'd by Man, was ne'er dend: 
Or yu6 Gs huligen Digs, ahi Arie war ; 
ſtill, 
Maſt wich the bliſsful Reign of Pax compare, 
He fav'd our chrestned Flocks, difpell'd our | 
And trom our Plains remor'd the Seat of War:! 
| pleaſe 
Can they rebel, wich Plenty bleſt and Eaſe? 
Wild Horror - all the Grove now ſpreads 
„ 
To fave my dying Kids no Proy'rs avail, — 


Dar- 


(4) 
DaAPHNI 8 
Menalcas, now thy charming Tongue ſurcenſe, 
And Jans, to my lab ring Breaſt give eaſe. 


MEK NAIL CAS. 

You once was ſpeaking of a myrtle Shade, 
Where Battus pip d, unto the Spartan Maid, 
But let us walk to yon enamell'd Green, 

The cool Retirement of the Cyprian Queen; 
Of lov'd Arcadia's flow'ry Groves I'll fing, 
The beauteous Nymphs and ev ry cryital Spring. 


DArHN IS. 

Upon that Green, Theſalias Nymphs delight, 
And pale-fac'd Cynthia there deſcends by Night, 
There Philleraes their pamper'd Boughs extend, 
And thre the Air a grateful Odour fend; 
There Roſes bluſh, and Gums diſtilling melt, 
As when the Swain fair Sylvis's Boſom ſelt. 

M = N- 


(4) 


MANALCAS. 

To that delicious Place this Path will lead, 
we have to go but thro this flow'ry Mead: 
Look, how the Acortis on the Ground do lie, 

And the glad Stock-Doves, mount the azure 
Here Paphian Maids oft lay themſelves to Reſt, 

And Flere does expand her glorious Breaſt ; 
There Orpheus, with his Harp did Swains 


:afpire, \ 
And fild their Souls with an immortal Fire: 


How fine th* Embroidery of thoſe Groves does 
And to the Eye, how pleaſant is yon Brook ; 
See hon the finiling Daffs advance their Heads, 
And Vilets peep from out their fragrant Beds! 
Here coy Adonis takes his ſweet Repoſe, 
His Lips as ſoft as the Enonian Roſe: 


The 


— — OE 
And of an Evening here to dance reſort: 

We now have reach'd unto our Journey's End, 
T'll therefore pipe, if you an Ear will lend. 


DarHNiS 
The Oleander and the Myrtle here, 
In their ſupremeſt Luſtre do appear; 


8g r 


conſpire, 
To warm thy Thought, and raiſe — 
Fire: 


Tune then thy charming Lays, begin thy Sang, 
Nor ſhall Ithink th' harmonious Numbers long. 


Mx NAT CAS 
Here in the bleſt Arcadian Land doth flow, 
| What Heav'n in Canaan did on Man beſtow: 
Theſſalian Bees, with no leſs Art than Care, 
For ſplendid Nymphs a noble Food prepare; 


or 


( 44) 
Of er'ry Thang an Affluence here is, 
To heighten Joy, and to promote our Bliſs. 
Delights at will the mild Arcadians took, 
And Eaſe and Pleaſure ſhin'd in ev'ry Lock: 
Nature did all her beauteous Charms diſplay, 
Still was the Night; ſcrene the bliſsful Day, 
' Whilſt we on flow ry Banks ſupinely lay: 
Yet, ah! when Swains and Nymphs ne'er dreamt 
—_— 
But with a mutual Heat their Breaſts did 
rm; EE 
| Till cager Love did in oft Flame expire! J 
When Fauns and Kids promiſcuouſly fed, = 
And Swains ſecurely preſs'd their verdant Bed; 
When Ceres did a plenteous Harveſt yield, 
And the full Sheaves lay featter'd o'er the 
Fields 


When 


| —_— 
When Lambs unto their Evening Paſtures 
went, 
Oft as the * Envoy of the Night was ſent; 
When young Mlexis firſt addreſs the Fair, 
And comely Naids deck d their filver Hair; 
When Cupid freely praftis'd at his Bow, 
And painted Tulips on their Banks did grow; 
Men in Tartarian Works, as Arabs bold, 
Wou'd unto Strangers all our Flocks have 
And flain the Guardian of our fleecy Fold. 
Forgive me, Swain, that I conclude my Song, 
Faintneſs my Linibs, fuch Tremblings ſize 
c—_ 


Dar ANIS. 
Ah me! how fatal muſt the Stroke have been, 
ſeen ! 


„ Heſperus. 


(46) 


The Birds with Grief would then have c 


d 


Confulian then thrd all the Groves wou'd reign, | 
And diſrasl Horrors defarc all the Plan; 
The wideſt Rivers might to Riv'lets turn, 
And evry Nymph like Nabe wou'd mourn. 


PASTORAL 


PASTORAL II. 


ARGUMENT. 
Two Arcadian Swains meeting in the Vale 
F Olympus, interchangeably impart 


their Misfortunes fo each other, after 


which they retire to the Gree of 5 
Tempe. 


MELIBOEUS, TuxRSI8s. 
| ME LIS OE Us. 
_H/RSIS, | 1 you ent my Cares 
— 
For Ino longer can my Sorrows hold. 


THyRsSis. | h 

Say what you will, I'm jure you cannot be 
A more diftreſs'd, err Swaip than me. 

Me- 


148) 
MzL1z0EvuS. *1 | 
ee 
The fiatelieſt Goat of the Amonian Ficld 5 
Tho now, the wild, upon the Rocks does zn, 
And leaves the Meads to wander in the Snom 


Turyrs1s. 

; A Cup for me the Cyclops did engrave, 
Which I, to win her Love, to Cel gave; 
Upon its ample Sides was finely drawn, 
Adonis hunting in a flowry Laun: 

And tho? to her I this rich Preſent made, 
She looks and fmniles, and flies into the Shade: 
I wiſh ſome angry God would let her know, 
What tis to wrong a faithful Shepherd ſo. 


ET 


* When med of an Evening by Aletta. 


| 


( 49) 


M=zLuiBzoruS 

| A ſplendid Bowl I had of Beechen Wosd, 
'Farm'd ef the Tree whidk aca on Ms bd. 
And in the Turning artfully wes ſhewn, ant) 
Rich purple Grapes, and Roſes newly blown ; - : 


And by divide Alcimedon enlaid. we tad 


| Some ſay, a * Nonacrine my Bowl has dak, 


4212.11 | 


THynsSiIS —_ 
Se Lambs I had our of dn Fol, 


2 
The Shepherd asd, Admetus bid him give; 
Tho now they ficken, pine away, and bleat z 
And one there is I cannot get to eat. - 


md | | —— — — — 


* Nonacrines were Nymphs of Arcadia, ſo denowi- 


need from Nonacris, a Hill on which they chiefly refaded, 
E M- 


(5) 


Miri os Us 
1 nie from! Die lun Herd, 

The Dum was white and had a ſhaggy Beard, * 
One of Diane's'Nymphi, fair al, 
Has firiling fiid, Pray give this Kad . A} 
Great Pains T've took this little Goat 00 tear, ] 
22 1 


0 * 


10 3 ' I've: 8 yer ©; ' f Sad YL; 


= 


AE. . LA 
pit ed your Wiies ths frcs Mhilhihtence 
| bear ; 122 7370 
Let us to The dry Groveirepuic : | 
Ant ah as Abe the Mie | 
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M E IS Oo 1 5 
m W I yieltto-whar you ay, 
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PAS TORA L. I. 
AR GUM ENT. 


The Shepherd Lycidas reſting himſelf on 
4 bigh Mountain diſcovers a under 
ful Diforder throughout Nature ; but 
not being able to groe any 3 4 
poſetrve ax th whence this 


tion of Thi „or d ariſe, 4 pb 
_ deftends, "tells him the 255 
the Britains zs dead, upon which he 


tunes bis Lays, and fangs ber E *. 
EN 1 D A « Fo 
I *Erwhelm'd with Griet ich ſande 
Thoughts oppreſt 


That broke his Slumbers, and. 4. | 
tub d his Reſt, | 
en — gently vs 
And theſe at Notes did to his Pipe com- 
poſe. 


E > The 


(32) 
Flocks negleft, _ 

And Sivan Gods, Pomons's Gifts rejeft, 
Catalan Maids enamell'd Vales forlake, 
Refuſe to fing, nor will they lightfome make 
* Thoſe mournful Groves, the which all Defart 
And Nymphs remain inſenſible to Love; 
The Birds, the wing d Muſicians of the Air, 
Wildly expreſs, their fad harmonious Care: 
The argent Moon forgets her former Truth, 
Nor ſteals foft kifſes from the Latmian Youth; 
The God of Love, nigh yon Laas Oak, 
Extended lies, his Bow and Arrows broke; = 
The Cyprian Queen fits fighing on the Plain, 
By Nais left, and by her Virgin Train: 
The faithful Turtles, ceaſe to bill and coo, 
Nor in kind Murmurs amorouſly woo ; 


The 


(53) 
The Winds to Sighs their gentle Breezes tum, 


And Galates leans upon an Urn, 
Looſe are her Robes, her ſnowy Boſom bare, 
And void of Art, diſherell'd all her Hair; 
Napee weeping, thro their Bowers go, 
And on the Ground , their ſhining Garlands 
throw: 
The trembling Deer, as if ſome Hunter nigh, 
Swift as the Clouds, o'er Brakes, thrô Copſes 
fie; 
Roe- Bucks, thrd Woods, thre Thickets force 
their Way, 
Nor will the Fauns, within theſe Coverts ſtay; 
Aﬀighted Hinds round the wide Foreſt range, 
And Stags, as if purſu'd, their Lodgments 
change. | 


Joſt Goddeſſes, that in Olympus duell, 
To Swains the Cauſe, of theſe Diſorders tell. 
E 3 ERKRecum- 


180 


| Recumbent- on the Grak,, one Evening late, 
Lots amateur a: 
Nigh to a limpid Stream where Naids fung, 
With flagging Wings, I fpy'd an Eagle file, 
The royal Bird of the imperial Sky, 
But when the fable Night, from Thetis roſe, 
And' froitful Ceres took her ſweet Repoſe , 
The wide expanded Heav'ns I judg'd to be, 
Obſcur'd, nor cou'd I bright Orion fe, 
Each Aſpeft, each Configuration ſhew, 
| Death to my Senſe, and Horror to my view; 
My lab ring 1 yet further to increaſe, 
That Pd with Care, and robb'd my Breaft 

"Was, 
In a lone Glade, upon a riven'd Beech, 
I heard black Ravens croak, the Night-Birds 


And loſt in Thought, na certain Cause rd 
„ TE e e 
Which had theſe mighty Turns in Nature 
Beyond whate'er che ancient Sys tapght y' 
Or Pales to thi Elyſian Shades was fled, 
Alonit, Fans then rd Vears mu 


, _ - # N _— 
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W 
[Which the chaſte Maids, with Incenſe mu 


.. k "4 <s 


— 2 —— 


* 
F y 
F4 

* 


reſt, 


And Sleep indulg'd, within his tender Breaſt; 
But Cer kind Moypheas had feal'd up his 
Eyes, 

| "A Nymgh debents of» colelt 5 
Fine was her Shape, and glorious was | 
Not much inferiour to the Britiſh Queens 
In à ſhrill Voice, to Lycides the faid, 
Why ſleepſt thou here? Brirannia's Queen i 
This ſpoke, the Fair her faphir Wings extends, 
And 10 ſhe to ztherial Meads aſcends, | 
Where orient Streams, of liquid Dr monds flow 
And Rows of golden Palms, encircling grow: 
The 


wo 
[ +: #00 — — 


Ss | Wannen 28 

| The e ee fem 
Prieft of the Nine in facred Verſe TI fing, 43 

| — 0 Maris's Tomb an Off ring bring. | 


The lend Oe th once appear d fo 
bright, 
Her Beams are ft in the Abyks of Night, 
| No more will the the loneſome Groves rejoyce, 
Or Nymphs delight with her melodious Voice; 
| On the damp Ground that ſnowy Bates laid, 
Which to * a Heav'n of Bliſs dif 
play'd; 


| No more Maris in the fragrant Bow'rs, 
wa lg ae Dat Flow 


High 


— 
High was hes. Forchead, ond, ſercqely fair, | 
Like Zzdiev Jeſſ mine, op ning to the Air; 
. * . Philome, 
Ev'a Yeftals might of bar have eam d to. lire 
Such Rules Aus to her Nymphs did give 
Methinks; I. fe her heav'aly Pifture fade, © | 
And all — — a Fre: 
In her mild Looks, as facred — 
Her Neck than Parian Marble was more fine, 
Aud like Eckerial Gems her Breaſts did ſhine 
Whene'er ſhe ſpoke, whene'er Maria img, 
All was divine, that iid from her Tongue, 
From whoſe bleſt Lips 2 Word ne'er - Clipe 
But what chaſte Nuns e * 


* * a * y a; * 
2 C4 9«„«64ſ aid 4 
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Penelope. 


Thalia 


(9) 


| mae get au- an lie. 
; Tot, in Notes, may match the — 


oo 


4 . . 


hy es iy he ri 
1 ad you, _ | 
Extrafts their Sweets 2nd hems o'er his] 
1 

1 1 his Thighs, —— 
g $0 in delicious Flow'rs and Greens wll I, | 
| Ee they no more are ſeen, and cer they d 
: 1 che great Maria's Elegy. 


The Perfian Iris yines and droops away, 

Maria gone, the will no longer ſay; | 
The Orange-Trees their fragrant Smells do 
1 3 

Maria dead, all Nouriſhment refuſe : 


Zach 


( 60) 
Each Lily, fair as an unſpotted Maid, 
The Sofinefs of her Orient Looks does fade, 
Nor can by Art the Tubaroſe be ſtaid; | 
The lake Jeflmine, of Fiza'r the ci, 
Boſom Delight o'th' Nymphs ſlighting B 
ti aid dil ny > thee G6 
The Bank on which th' ador'd Maris fat, 


+ & 


Lo! to the Mind freſh Sorrows doth create; 


ſpread, 


And Fountain Nymphs are from their Charge | 


dt, 


Carnations will no more rich Bloſſoms bear, © 
tis hong chele yalmed Hlds, and fern tif. 


Air: 
How dark alas, that Pinie is grown, 


| ho 


T 

A 
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And Province-Roſes, from their. Stalks ar | | 
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I various Heaps, upon the Ground do lie, 
1 4 The Queen no more, reſolve themſelyes to 
: | | 
7 The Prince of Bre upon its Bed now grieves, 
i And firect Meſerions, ſhed: their purple Leaves, 
— TO 
rung fury 

$o great's our Loſs, and f immenſe our Woe, | 
| Nay more, the very Hony-Tree does pine, 
1 And Tulips on their Banks, do ceaſe to ſhine, 
n Furs beats her Breaſt, and rends her 

1 


} And Oer the Grove, ſhe runs in wild Deſpair. 


Weep ye cæleſtial Maids, the Queen's no 
Nor will th Fvernan Dames, their Prize reſtore, 


4 Rs — 


— — — 


; No _ 
| * The Name of a beautiful Flower. : 
Quit 


(62) 

Quit your Retreats, and with ye Cypreſs bring 
And at her marble Shrine, a Requient” fing; 
— a the peaceful Ground, 
d Woodbine chere endncde all ed 
May Pinks and Daffadils, thoſe Manſions 
grace, | 2% A 
Grow by her Tomb, and ſhade chat aut 
In which Maria's, facred Aſhes reſt, ' 
May no rude Hand, her golden Urn molef 
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of Exaltation, Empires their | 
Ages of Glory, and Com- 
mon Wealths thoſe Days, in which 
all their Grandeur ſhall terminate and 
ceaſe. The Ruſſian Power, which makes 


ſuch | 


663) 


ſuch a mighty Figure in che World, in 


a few: Tears may be as low as it IS now 
aſpiring: What is there ſtanding of the 
Coloſſus of Rhodes? Of the Pyramids 


of Egypt, or of the royal Palace of Cy- 


dor of the Darius s, the Alexanders, 


therefore the Things of this ſublunary 
Globe are of that fugitive Nature, and 


ras? What is there now left of the hot 
Baths of Deocletian ? of the Septizoni- 
um of Severus ? Or of the vaſt Am- 
* of Pompey? Where is now 
the Glory of the Chaldæan, the Perſe- 
an, the Macedonian, and the Roman Mo- 


| narchies? And what is there now re- 


maining of the once ſo dazzling Splen- 


the Prolemy's, and the Cæſars? Since 


ſince the fineſt Beauty like a fine Tulip 


ſoon withers and fades away, let us wean 


our ſelves from the deluding Pleaſures in 


this Vale of Miſery, and fix our Minds 
| Upon the infinite Joys of a — 
World. 


SATYRS. 
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SATYRS. 


Upon 
A Detracting Cxi-] F A WhirLEs. 
ricx. A For. 
A far. Il An Ursranr. 
A Brau. 


A Parcel of IIl-bred SLUTS. 
A FANTASTICK. 
An ImrER TINENT. 
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5 Facit Indignatio Verſum. 
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UPON 
A Detracting CrIiTIck. 


e thou art that doſt my Verſe | 


And urge my Muſe, unto a juſt 

Diſdain; e 
I from Apollo do of thee demand, 
(Nor muſt thou think his Power to withſtand;) 


68 | 
— 1 
This Stock of Malice in thy envious Breaſt ? 
| Behind his Back another to revile, 
Aud that perhaps with a Serdonic Smile, 
Denotes an empty Soul, and ſhallow Brain, 
The Lot which futil Criticks oft ſuſtain : 


When hurtful Planets thro their Orbs did 


move, 


And ſought on Man, their Influence to prove, 


Some Fury ſure poſſeſs'd thy Cretan Heart, 
And to thy Soul black Venom did impart. | 
Then, fay; What Expiation canſt thou find, 
For this ignoble Action of thy Mind? 

Theſe abjeft Methods Ceſar does abhor, 
And Ceſer is the Thunderbolt of War: 

And you my ſecret Enemy have been; 


Ths on Parnaſſus, Sir, T have thoſe Friends, 


As may prevent you in your impious Ends; 


Aonian 


(59) 


Aue, Nymphs, and the chaſte blue-ey'd 


| To me, if ask'd, would bring their heav'nly 


Thoſe Virgins too, that haunt the Theſpian 


Her Serpeats, Poyſon unto thee will ſpare, 
Bred from the Foggs of dark Crmmerian Ar; 
| There Venom fuck until thy Breaſt does ſwel, 
And learn of her the Rudiments of Hell, 


Unleſs thou more doſt know than ſhe can tell, 


| | And may Mlefo, when thy Days ſhall end, 


F 3 


1. 


Upon a JI I r. 
ALSE us the Serpent that deluded 


| To Solbes Apples, and Gomorra's Tree; 
One chat affefts to flight, whate'er's obſcene, || 
And yet's a very Curtezan in Mein, 
As lewd as vile Salmacis in thy Thought, 
And Luſt ſometimes is to a Criſis brought; 


* 


Bat by the Oath of Gods, by Styx I firear, 


And celebrate her Fame, in facred Rhyme, 


(71) 


I loath thy Blandiſhments, and Syrens Air, 
Tartarias Nymph, fly Factoreſs of Hell, 

In whom a num' rous Train, of Ils do dwell ; 
Nothing but baſe, ignoble Intereſt, 
Has any Influence, on thy ſordid Breaſt, 
au Cupid Roms to draw his Ber, 
Where d impurs, 2nd 2 
If in the Groves, I paint a Nymph ſublime, 


Yet not one Verſe does appertain to thee, 
A mincing, idle, Piece of Pageantry ; a 
Ungen'rans Nymph, who labours to beguile, 
Thi unvary Youth, with er ry fat ring Smile, 
Sappho of old, had a laſcivious Mind, 

And Courtſhips made, unto the female Kind; 


172 

Home er the WM. 4 had wond'rous 

And'as in Vice, & the excell'd in Arts, 

The Buſineſs of whoſe Life, is how to lye, 

| To trick, to cheat, and to delude the Eye; 

For which, when thou to Acberos doſt go, 
May Tantalus his Fate be thy eternal Woe. 


A Sett of Prodigies in any Kind, 
n 
un ,n. 
As there likewiſe, a ſtern and hairy Man, 
From Negropontis —— — 
Yet with the Whifler, none mult — 
Is Look, in Gate, and = propotrous 4 
LS EE. 
Y waa 
The Sport of Nature, and the Scrumpets | | 
bs kind of Rule: 


„ 
If you frequent, the ſhining Theater, 
Where heav'aly Virgins in their Robes appar | 
Vaſt Droves of Whiters, thither do repair, ) 
The moſt on Foot, the ſomein hackney Chair 
Diſpenſing Ogles, to the bluſhing Fair, 
And oft the Grandeur of their Mind to hon, 
They unto Mi6, will in the fide-Box-go, = 
Saluting meanly with a fond Grimace, 
The borrow'd Luſtre of her wainſcot Face; | 
is to be miſh'd the Conſtable did fie, 
And into Newgate put, ſuch Fops as theſe, 

For to the State, they more injurious are 
Than all the cruel, Salley Men of War. 


— The Scorn of Heaven, to Wiſdom 
| no Pretence, 
Reverſe of Nature, in her firifieſt „ 
At thee my Muſc her pointed Arrow draws ; 
A prating Fool, that hardly knows what's what, 
Or ſcarcely can diſtinguiſh, this from that, 
Yet boaſts he wounds Aminta with his Eyes, 
et | 
And eas'ly can. a Virgin's Heart Gum 
A thouſand Tales, he'd fain have you believe, 
And vaunts of Feen he dill ner teceive, 
| þ 3 
Was ever ee eee 
The Bane of Joy, and Antidote to Bli 


May 


(76) 
May Pluto blaſt, thy Patches and thy Paint, 


* Hincle's Perfumes, and ev'ry foppiſh Scent, 
Yet, Wretch, wert thou in Effence bath'd all o'er, 
Still wond'ſt thou be, as nauſeous as before : 


Refuſe of Earth, the Plague of Womankind, 


A Man in Form, but Monſter in thy Mind, 3 


Or like ſome wild Nemidian Beaſt of Prey, 
That prowls by Night, and lurks in Caves 
by Day; 


O that mild Heay'n, fuch wretched Clay ſhou'd 


(7) 


GN e 


Upon an Urs TARTr. 


i 1 


2 bt He'll ride - no doubt on't without 
2 Fear or Wit; 
So when mean Fellows do Preferment gain, 
| They grow abſurd, ridiculous and vain: 
The Truth of which this Upltart does con- 
A tawdry Bubble, and a gilded Worm; 
Thankful to none, and inſolent to thaſe 
By whoſe kind Help, he from the Dunghil 
7-4 . 2 
Sure Nature firuggled hard in bringing forth, 
This mere Antipodes to ſolid Worth; 


” 4 ” 
» - * 
' ” 2 N 4 
— 


Juſtice 


Ul 


(7) 
Juſtice and Honour are to him unknown; 
Yet proud us Lacifer before he fell, 


And funk into the dark Abyſs of Hell : 

O Fove! how does it urge my rifing Hate, | 

When I behold this Mimic of the Great, | 

By Lacqueys follow'd, and his Chair of State! ) 5 

Althd if he would unto Punk repair, 
A Tumbrel, or ſome rich Gold-finder's Car, 

Might better fait with his tranſcendent Aire, 

Aud ſhew the Hero Cer he goes to War. 


moſt rfl big; 
ans like an Aftor on the Gallic Stage, 


| And is the bright Example of the Age; 

1 Thd, by his leave, there: ſhou'd a Diff*cence 
| 

Bree; 


| hs ed Buttons thn, 
Which for a Ninny will be much too fine: 


_ 
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1 Yet let the fawey Fop Gold-laces wear, 

On him, they will but Tinſel-like appear; 
| And as'the lard Bee figs, an Ape, = 
Ari Ape will be, chö Tifſue doche his Shape; 
So Hewet for the Beau may Garments frame, 
The Fabrick of his Mind is ftill the fame: 
Then pray oblerve, he is as race a Show, | 
As any chat about che Town does go, - 1 
From Ganges brought, or hee the Medal 
With * eee ns ba, 


Humming a Tune, the flutt'ring Beau youll 


"Tis ten to one, in laudable Fleer-fireet, : 
A vain, a flutt'ring, and a chatt'ring Thing, | 
To whom an Indian Parrot is a King: 1 
And that to you his Perſon may be known, 

Of various Marks, I need not hint but one; 


7 
2 


. 
Preſerving rants tender Ears; 
—— the Wind his 3 
— and Breeding 
Reaſon 
Thus 


— 6b 'd into Ridicule! DW oth 
8 - M1 
'l one 
refore 
TI the Coxcomb 


By Nature form d, without the leaſt of Care, 
Who forc'd — — 
Eer the for Liſe, did che rude Seeds 
che- 3 
No ſweet awak'ning Joy, Admittance finds, 
In any lumpiſh Organ of their Minds; 
The ſoſteſt Notes, of the harmonious Late, 
| The ſprightly Dulcimer, or charming Flute, 
On their dull Ears, can no Impreſſion make, 
So much of Earth, their vulgar Souls partake 
ſenſeleſs 


fs i 
—_—— 
Or whatſoe'er on Theaters doth ſhine: 
Their poor mechanick Thoughts, afGend no 
wes 
Than thoſe of Drozels by a Sea-coal Fire, 
Award as Country-Girls, that tend the 
Plough, Fx. 
To fit, to riſe, to walk, they krow not how. 
The Rays of Truth in them, no Encrance find, 
Or any ſplendid Vertue of the Mind; 
Not Paphos' Queeri, to Love can influence, 
The ſhallow Traces, of their infant Senſe : 
But why, alas, mould 1 difturb my ee? 
With ſuch incorrigible Elves as theſe. 


862 - Upon 


_— 2 FANTASTICK. 


YARD i ay Fate, that 1 hond 
pity'd be, 
By fach a poor, and fily Wretch as 
" ot 
| 8 cd it thoſe, *© 
That laugh and giggle, with the noify Beaus 
Thy deareſt Friends, but my deteſted Foes; 
Your fulſom Pity, they'll perhaps require, 
'Tis more than 1 from your mean” Breaſt 
bebe. 
Had you been ſprung, from ſome illuſtrious | 
With blooming Love, and Beauty in your Face, | 


Your | 


+ (85) 
Your Pity might in me, Ambition raiſe, 
Like Viftors, when their Heads are crown'd 
with Bayes, 
Whereas, from ſuch a Bagatel as thee, - 
No gen'rous Ardour can accrue to me; 
I ſcorn your Smiles, your Coquet talk deſpiſe, 
And all ti affected Power of your Eyes: 
Go, paint your Checks, then hurry to the Play, 
For you, a num'rous Crowd of Fops do ſtay, 
Jack P——ing ready waits, to teach you how, 
Sidelong to make, th* advantageous Bowe ; 
| Take Snuff, and when they ſheer, do you do ſo, 
This to the Ninnies, will your Breeding ſhow : 
If they foretel, that you ſhall go to Sea, 
And of ſome Iudian King, the Queen ſhall be, 
| Suppoſe for real Truth, whatever they, 
Laviſh of Wit, may jocularly fay | 
But as a Prophet, I'll pronounce thy. Doom, 
Thoul't wed a Footman, or ſome dirty Groom. 3 
| „ Upon 


5 


2 8888888222 | 
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Upon an ImrEeReTINEN T. 
- HEAV*NS! what hateful Thing 
0 is this I hear? 5 
Tf᷑ hat with ſuch odious Jargon ſaughs | 
my Ear; 

By the fell Glaring of her monſtrous Eyes, 

Whoſe ugly Hair, like Snakes around her flies, © | | 
It is a mean, a poor Impertinent, 

That was by Jove to Man, in Anger fent; | | 

A chatt'ring Fool, that no true Medium 
_ | | 
When once her filly Thought, 2-gallop goes, | 
Nor will ſhe ſtop the Clapper of her Tongue, P 


Till the the Changes thoroughly has rung; 


8 
That gives her * 1 Aire, 
And none to contradit the Flirt muſt dare; 
Or if one ſhou d, her Eloquence to ſhow, 
Pray pardon me, Tm ſure it is not ſo, 
| Whilk the chaſte Veſtal, modeſtly doth fit, 
And bluſhes at her vain, Efforts in Wit. 


1 Tei d by this Fiend, may I a Virgin find, | 
I Bright in her Thoughts, and noble in her 
Exempt her Breaſt, from ev'ry Thing that's 
Or may the Luſtre, of her Soul defile: 
As Sylvia fair, as Amarantha fine, 

| Claſte as Lucretia, and as Ruth divine. 


G 4 IDEAS. 


© Suppos'd to be written above 
two thouſand Years ago. 
By an Afatick POET. 
| Who flouriſh'd under the Re on 
of the grand Cyrus: At firſt depoſited 


in the Archieves belonging to a Tem- 
ple of Vena. F 


And ſince carefully preſerv'd by 
ſeveral Perſian Magi. 


Faithfully tranſlated from the moſt Au- 
thentick Copies. 


— 


Et vera inceſſu patuit Dea. 


| Printed by H. P. in the 
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To TUR 


READER. 


HE Deſign of theſc I- 
b 42 deas is, to give a lively 
Repreſentation of the 
mne Addreſs, and pleaſing 
Humour of a beautiful young 
Virgin; in a Word, of one 
that has nothing of the idle 
Coquet in her, but is altoge- 
ther unacquainted with the 
[looſe Intrigues of the Town; 
| . and 


is equally as in 
of dk 


and whoſe ſu 
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al 
mix 
ter in A 


— 1 melancholy Strephos fa- 
The) tigu'd with travelling thro 
the ſpacious Groves of Ana- 
laid himſelf down to repoſe 

on the delicious Bank of Sams- 
der; where after refreſhing his wearied 
Limbs with Sleep, he took his Pen, 
made of a Quill pluck d (by the Cy- 
therean Youth) from one of Yenus's 
Doves, and writ the following Relati- 
ons, which he inſtantly diſpatch'd by a 
Flower-Nymph to Hermione: The a- 
greeable Story of Hlvia being the firſt. 


 _ Oybora taking the Air one Day alone 

(for ſhe lov'd Solitude) happen'd, I 
know not how, in gathering a Knot 
of Jeſſamine, to put her little Finger 
out of joint, with much a doe ſhe evel- 


3 (94) 
lates the Flowzrs from off the Stem, 


but preſently ran to ſeveral of the 
Nymphs, that were diverting themfſelvg] 
in the Grove of and acquainted 
em with her - Althea there 
fore, knowing the Davehter of Jove to 
be in a neighbouring Mead, flies to the 
| Goddeſs, and told her the grievous Ac- 
cident that had befallen Sylvia; Miner 
va, being hugely ſurpriz d at the News, | 
ſprung from the Bank of Tulips where | 
ſhe fart (playing on her Lute) and im- 
mediately went and inform'd Juso; 
who, without any the leaſt Stop or De- 
lay, comes with Apollo, and two or 
three more of the Gods, to the Re- 
lief of this diſtreſsd Virgin: When Hu- 
via beheld the Queen, ſhe cheariully 
rais'd her ſelf from her enamell'd Couch, 
and humbly bow'd her Head; in a Word, 
ſo indulgent was Juno to this charm- 
ing Fair, that althd Aſculapius was 
by, yet ſhe woud'at ſuffer any body ſo 
much as to touch her but Phebas , 
| wherefore the God (throwing by his 
- filver Bow) took the ſole Cure of the 
23 pon him: Now, the moſt re- 
markable 


+ 2 


*— 
— 


Pr when 


oy able to ſee out of his Eyes 
for Smoke 
Forge) limping - into the Grove; which 


T* F S © ae Oo a” 


nue (ſome nod 
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markable Paſſage of all was, at tho ve- 


Thymbreen Apollo 
s Finger, Vila 


ſetting Sylvia 


came (from his 


put the Virgin into ſuch a ſudden fit 


of Laughter, that all the Nymphs, nay, 
ev'n' Juno coud'nt forbear ſmiling, at the 


Vivacity of the harmonious Fair, and 


irgin in Tuba- 
ro Leaves " ator which the Conſort 

of great Fove, with her ſplendid Reti- 
odding their Heads) bid Sy/- 
ing her to take care 


vis farewel, 


| and not be negligent of herſelf; nay, 


even Dalcas too, muſt needs make his 
Compliment, who not being over-nice 
in his Airs, after he had made the beſt 
Congee he cou'd and taken his leave, 
occaſion'd this Dove-like Maid to talk 


very pleaſantly of him. The beautiful 
Celidea ſtaid a conſiderable while after 


the 


well, and ſhe one of the briskeſt that 


(96) 


the Court of Olympus was gone, en- 
tertaining Heis with ſeveral pretty 
Tales, and finging to her many delight- 
ful Songs, till at laſt, the moſt placid 
of the Gods clos'd up her Eyes, her 
Finger being the next Morning very 


danc'd at Adonis his Feſtival. 


A fine Diſpoſition, O ſpotleſs Maid! 
is engaging; and to make it evi- 
; Dag Po the bright Afeatick Virgins 
are indu'd with every Thing, that may 
render 'em amiable, I {hall here in Mi- 
mature paint to you a brillant Image of 
their harmonious Natures. 


: Phaethuſa, to a Nymph #1 Mount 
EY TI Carmel. | 


— 41S with infinite Foy, as J 

TRE was walking among the H. 

2 = ney-ſuckles ( the odoriferout 
Flowers _ in their full Bloom Y * 


1 heard by Angelica of your Recovery; 


K 
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and O my charming Fuzdore, becauſe I 


never profeſs a Friendſhip, but where 


my Affections are as unmingled , and 
pure as the Flame that is fed and nou- 

riſh'd by the Phrygean Veſtals, let me 
iatreat you, that whenever you find 
your ſelf indiſpos d, to put on, either a 
Necklace of oriental Pearl, or elſe à Sa- 
Phir-Bracelet on- your right Arm- 
Princels Lancimeria is mightily pleas d 
with her: Breaſt-Jewel, and which, in- 


deed becomes her to Admuration ; ; adicu. l 


p. 8. The divine 1 
beria, with all the 
 Nymphs 4 the 5 PHAETHUSA: 
er of Voluptia, Ez 
fo be remember” 

vom. 


Ale, O celebrated Fair! that * | 
its Name from the Daughter of Ocea- 


uus and Thetis , is highly eminent for 


the tranſcendent Glory of the Summer- 


Houſe: of Zenobra ; and of which (al- 
tho unfit for fo great an Undertaking, 


I ſhall here attempt the — 
H -. 


3 5 


A Pourtrairure of the Qucen of 
A s Summer-Houſe. 


HE Form of this re 
ST bright. and glorious Solitude 
— s orbicular; the Top being co- 

ver'd over with fine Iberian 
Gold, and where upon Pedeſtals of Sil- 
ver ſtand a thouſand flaming Cupids, 
having each in his wed» hw full 
drawn, and their Arrows variouſly di- 
rected: che Floor is laid with Beryl and 
Carbuncle, and ſundry other precious 
Stones; the Cieling is of Dedalias Fret- 
Work, ' enchas'd here and there with 
Sapphirs, Emeralds, Sc. ambroſial Fruit- 
age being with inconceivable delicacy 
in — vacant Spaces painted thereon; 
the Door is of the Cedar of Lebanon, 
adwmirably embelliſh'd with. the Topaz, 
the ' Sardius, and the Jaſper ; the Key, 
ꝶꝶ6Ä— 
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are of pure Cryſtal ; before her reſplen- 


dent Chair, in which the Queen is us d 
to fit, leaning her beauteous Arm up- 
on a Table of Amber, hang three Lamps 
of Heſperias Silver, elegantly ingrail'd 
by the divine AZcimedon : All along the 
fides of this bliſsful Summer-Houſe ſpon- 
taneouſly grow Cluſters of Arabian ſeſ- 
famine, and in the middle thereof, is 
put by Hebe (at the command of Jun) 
Tulips Lilies, Roſes, the double bloſ- 
ſom'd Pomegranate- Tree, the Oleander 
and the Honey-Tree, whole Beauties are 
immarceſſable, and their Odours, of an 
eternal Duration; in a word, a ſym- 
phony of Waters (like that in Drand's 
Grotto) Cabinets of Venice Glaſs, Stools 
of Tortoiſe-ſhell, many accurate Pieces 
of Painting, as well as Drawings in Car- 
mine, various kinds of Filigren-Work, a 
large Quantity of rich gilding, ſeveral 
exquiſite Engravings in Cryſtal, and di- 
vers Looking-Glaſſes, far clearer than 
the Drops of Iſicles, with whatever 
_ elſe that the moſt inventive Fancy can 

deviſe, ſhin'd in every Part thereof: 

_ MW 3 What 


( 100 ) 
What ſhall I fay more, or, O Pallas ! 
how ſhall I utter my ſelf? For, 


I cannot, like a God, recount or tell, 
Which Part thereof, in Glory does excel. 


here upon a chryſolite Table, you ſhall 
fee a royal Charger, of fine Sweetmeats, 
and a Salver of the Gold of Opbir, 
curiouſly enamell'd, upon which are 
Cups as thin and pure as the Ether 
fill'd with Nectar; there upon an A- 
gate Table, you may behold the inimi- 
table imbroider d Work of this illuſt- 
rious Queen, her Needle being form'd 
of Margianias Steel, and poliſh'd by 
| Steropes and the reſt of the Cyclops, | 
altho* the Eye of it was done by Mal. 
ciber, aſſiſted in the Faſhion, by the 
Lemnian Artiſts; and then again a little | 
further, upon an Amethiſt Table, lye 
her Pend nts, her Bracelets, her Croch- 
| ets, her Lockets, her- Diamond Neck- 
lace, her Gold Busk, with an infinite 
Variety of Jewels, and all manner of || 
pellucid Gems; in Sum, here's fix'd in 
this magnificent Summer-Houſe, O in 
this 


Fo 
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this effulgent and pompous Receſs © 
Zenobia, Statues, ſome of carv'd Ivory, 
ſome of wrought Silver, and others of 
oriental Alabaſter ; yet the moſt beau- 
tiful of em all was, the Effigies of the 
Queen of Aſa, compos'd of the Mar- 
ble of Wola. 


A Hymm ſung by the Queen in her 
HY ſpon d we figh for Things below, 
n 
The that in a Garden grow, 
E'er Autumn they decay. 


— . EE 
* 
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The brighteſs Nymph upon the Plain, 

H but few Days to live, 

And then a Diadem to gain, 
To Heav's ber Breath does give. 


The Keen tary R ecreation , O ſplendid 
Hermione From whence the Aſa 


„ tas 
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Inſtruction in theſe Virgin Amuſements, 
Iris often deſcends from Olympas, bring- 


ing them ſtill new Models from Juno, 


Pallas, or Venus; and fo quick of Ap. 
' prehenſion are theſe almoſt imbodied 
Virgins (for really to give em their 
due, they are little inferiour to In- 


telligences ſeparate from Matter, ) that 


that the Ambaſſadreſs of Prozube will 
many times (ſmiling) fay to em, ſhe 
cannot but think ſome Goddeſs or other 
had help'd 'em out in the Embelliſh- | 
ments of chide Ms: In a word, O- 
reſtilla, by the Contexture of the Prince 


of Tyre, the Cyprian Honey-ſuckle, the 


' Narciſſus, the raviſhing Flame, the Per- 


un Jeſſamine, Sc. has fo finely repre- 


ſeated Adonis ſleeping in the Tdahian 


Grove, that a comely Epbidryad when 


it was ſhewn to he aght, ſhe cou'd 
never ſufficiently behold, feed her Eyes 
with the amazing Delicacy of this ſo 

confummate a Piece of Flower- Work. 


In the next Placc, O ſerene Nymph ! 


I muſt beg leave to intimate to you, 


theſe harmonious Virgins bear ſuch an 


intire Affection for one another, that 
& . 2 they 


| tains its blackneſs in Memory 


(RD 
they are very rarely known, to have a- 
anode leaſt Striving or Oppoſition a- 


— dem, and truly there's but one 


noted Inſtance, can be alledg'd againſt 
what I have here mention'd, | the whole 


le& Company of Nymphs, walking one 


pleaſant Evening in a verdant Mead 


(carpeted over with innumerable Flow- 
ers) lit upon a Parokete that had got 
looſe from the narrow Confinement of 


a Cage; but they being utter Strangers 


to this Sort of Bird (at the firſt) ne'er 
minded it: However, Amzinte obſerving 


the many odd fantaſtick Humours of the 
Parokete, went to the Bough where it 
perch'd; and which ſhe found (after ſome 


Ceremony) to be ſo very gentle, that 


it came jumping upon her Hand : Fla- 
via, all the While eyed her, nay —— 


thought to have had the Bird from her, 


and (laughing) flung a Chias Fig at A. 

_ manta, who with a Mulberrie (that re. 
of the 
faithful Pyremes and Thicke) rubb'd 
that Part of her Face, which was ſtruck 
by the Fig Os 4 and in a moving Ac- 
Cent 


Truth of the Matter being thus: Aſe | 
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| cent (ſweeter than a Conſort of Flute- 
Pipes) faid to Flavia, fee here now, 
what you have done, upon which F- 
via fell a-crying, took Aminta about the 
Waſte, and beg'd her not to be angry 
with her, ſhe being willing to relinquiſh 
her Pretenſions to the Bird: Upon this, 
they were immediately reconcil'd, ner 
ther was there ever any more Conten- 
tion among theſe refin'd Beauties, that 
I cou'd poſſibly hear of; nay, on the 
contrary , ſo extreme loving are they, 
that it they do not frequently ſing , 
dance, and play upon the Muſick to. 
gether, they are ready to fancy them- 
ſelves unhappy : For as Clariſa and O- 
Iympia, were toſſing a Cryſtall-Ball from 
one to the other (in a Honey-ſuckle 
Bower) the pretty Nymph Lepante 
came in great haſte, and deliver'd the 
following Billet-doux to Clariſſa. 


Py 
MyxTiLLA to CLARISSA. 
| ber been feghing this Hour, by a 
* Fountain-ſide in the Citron-Grove , Z 
regardleſs of any thing that might be 
diverting to me, and all for want of | 
my Clariſla's Company. O how is it poſſi- 
ble for you to abſent your ſelf ſo long | 
from her, that loves you as ſhe loves 
tendereſt Wiſhes, prithee let me ſee you © 
once again (and that too with all ſpeed) 
for I really long to claſp you about the 
Neck, and lay my Head in your Bo. 
The Piece of Embroidery I was working 
is finiſh'd; Adieu, 


 MragrTiLLa- 


Wren the Nymph perceiv'd how 
kindly Myrtilla had expreſs'd herſelf, ſhe 
look'd with a plcaſing Air, upon the 
little Meſſenger that brought it, and | 
(miling) pluck d off a Vine-Leaf which 
grew upon a Marble Pillar, and with 
a Pencil notified her Thoughts back a- 


gain, in Brie Characters to this Effect. 
CLARAISSA 
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CLarissa to MynTILLA. 


7 Have thought every Day fo many A. 
ges, ſince Prue been abſent from you, 

bat Phalantha is chaſing © Faun of the 
of Mount Imaus unfortunately fell 
off her Antelope and Drais d ber Inftep ; 
T therefore being the firſt who came to 
ber Aﬀſiftance con d do no beſt than ſſay 
by her daring ber Indiſpoſition Ma- 
chaon , has now put her out of all 
Danger, and I abſolutely determine, 
the Planets not hindering, to throw my 
fel into your Arms by break of Day; 
Ales, © 


P. S. Pve luck- 
ily found my Pic- 
ture of Adonis 
(drawn by Apelles) 
under a Scinenfian 
Roſe-Tree. 5 


CLARISSA. 


In a Word, the furprizing Delicacy 
of Nature in the Aſcatic Nymphs, is emi- 


= nemtly — in tlie Fondneſs they 


 thew 
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ſhew for thoſe Things, which afford em 
any the leaſt Diverſion; a Lizard up- 
on the ſlighteſt ail, will induce em to 
exert their utmoſt Care towards them : 
Amore had once a Dove that was very 
ill, and althò ſhe try'd ſeveral Specificks 
ſent her by Coronides, yet ſtill nothing 
wou'd do it any good; inſomuch, that 
the Nymph was advisd to ſuppli- 
cate Venus in behalf thereof; but this 
being a Turtle that heretofore belong'd 
to the Cyprias Virgin's Aviary, and which 
ſcratch'd Adonis his Hand, as he was 
playing with it on the Bank of the 
River Thermodon, the Intreaties of the 
Fair were altogether in vain, yet at 
length, upon the kind Interceſſion of A. 
mathuſia's Favourite, the Illneſs of the 
Dove went off, and Amore was mighti- 
ly pleas' d. | 


Taz colour'd Silk, 0 charming Her- 
mione of which the Afias Nymphs make 
their upper Veſts, is, Izabella or Lem- 
mon lin'd with green, their lower Gar- 
ments being no leſs beautiful, are a- 
dorn'd with the moſt refulgent Spangles, 


5 1 


wn _ 
but if they late of an Evening, fit by 
ſome- limpid Stream, or Fountain ſide 
(ſinging their Anthems to Feſta) then 
to ſecure their angelick Forms from 
noiſom Damps, they array themſelves 
with, and put on Velvet "Erin with 
Ermine; and to view em (when per- 
haps the vernal Breezes are not ſo warm 
as they might wiſh) holding a Muff to 
their Lips, and looking about with a 
pretty languiſhing Air, and innocent 
Vigour of their Eyes, one cannot (in 
Thought at leaſt) but be ready to ſcale 
the very Battlements of Heaven tho- 
rough exceſs of Joy: ) Nor is it to be 
wonder'd at, theſe radiant Virgins ſhou'd 
go ſo fine, when the Roman Poet Ovid 
tells us (if, fays he, the Report be true) 
the Dryades or Inhabitants of the 
Woods, went extreme rich in their Ha- 
biliments; beſides, the Nymphs in this 
Part of the World, have a more ſuperb 
Mein (it may be thro the Ladulgeace of 
Cybele) than thoſe of Arcadia; and I 
humbly preſume, the Dreſs ought to be 
anſwerable to the Grandeur of the Per- 
fon: In a Word, althò fine Cloathing is 


very 


1 9 
very taking (eſpecially when put on with | 


_ 
N 


1 


e 


| 


while after ſeem, to mourn like Grecies 


theſe ſublime Virgins, as they are go- | 
1 


(n . aa 

to the Society, and- to find em 
under ſome little 2 pulling 
haſtily out of their Pockets a ing 
Glaſe (the Outſide and Frame being of 
your exquiſite Filgren Work) even 
| TE A as, oe with wi 
Niceneſs, they will preſentiy diſpoſe all 
their Locks, and view over every 
in their Hair; and then ina kind of Hurry 
haſte away ſwiſter than Atalanta when 
Fippomenes threw the Golden Apples 
(which Venus gave him) on the Ground: 
In brief, the Nymphs are as modeſt as 
Veftals; loving, but not fooliſhly fond ; as 
beautiful as Angels; chearful, but not ei- 
ther light or vain; pleaſant without Aﬀe- 
ctation, gentile to a Miracle; in a Word- 
good, without the Deſire of ſeeming ſo, 
T x x1 « uſual Reflection is Iontan ſweet- 
meats, of which they eat very ſparingly, 
and that too for. the moſt Part, at the 
firſt Appearance of Heraus: but when 
— Cizthis mounts her ſtarry Orbs, and that 
an univerſal Silence reigns through- 
out the Groves, will the bright, the 


AO. TIDE aca 


"7 A Placs whers they e for Diverſion 


Heaven 


= „ 


ef Powers on her Head) gently Hy down 
that" incfticmable Jewel her Boſom, on 
fame cool rofeate Bank, to which Ju 
hav beſtow d a favourable Utnbrage, as a 
Fence to preſerve her from the Heat of 
Phebes his Rays by Day, and from the | 
tamid Dews of Telas by Night; cloſe . | 
by this odorous Bank, there ſoftly glides 
4 grateful Stream, the murmuring Noiſe 
of which, together with the continu'd 
- ruſtling of Honey-ſuckle Leaves, if of 
her ſelf the lovely Fair is not inclin'd, 
will naturally diſpoſe ber active 
to Reſt, and (like the Wand of Heme) 
charm her waking eyes to ſleep; and 


being careleſly thrown by her ſide, and 
the wanton Treſſes of her golden Locks, 
flowing in various Annulets o'er her ivory 
. Neck, (whilſt it may bean amorous Swain 
a ſmall diſtance off, with Watery Teeth, 
admiring ftood , altho he durſt not 
touch or yet draw nearer to her Beau- 
teous Form) will ſecurely paſs the Night, 


void of approaching Dangers, or af- 
0 Dreams; and now I have fi- 


niſh'd 


Heaver-bore Nymph (having 2 Coronet Fo 


here in a looſe Dreſs, her white Arms | 


x” wy * 
"FP. . 


3 
niſhd the moſt accurate Deſcription I 
am able to form to you (without be- 
ing prolix) of the fine, the delicate, and 
harmonious Diſpoſition of a beautiful 
Afeatic Virgin; and in whatever I am 
deſective, I ſhall refer my ſelf to you, 
| O moſt excellent Hermzone for your 
Find Supplies. 


3 POEMS. 
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POEMS 


| Z me Phebus amat : Phebo ſua ſemper apud me 
| Munera ſunt, lauri, et ſuave rubens byacintbus. 
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CONTEN TS. 


APHNE bathing in 4 Fountain. 
r | | 
| Corinna , dreſſing at her Taylet. 

1 To Almeria with 4 Backer of Fruit. 
Daphnis and Menalcas, an Eclogae. 
| The Vaponrer. 

| Philander ſeghing for Euphelia. 

Chloe, or the Jeſſamine Flowers, 
Jong. . 

4 Epiſtle to Harmonia. 

I The blooming Nymph. 
| Irene, or the Virgin a-ſleep. 
Meliſſa Playing on on * Dulcimer. 
To @ young P 


| Os the nnfort 


= 


unate Marriage of Climene. 


Melibœus and | - 
5 ; 


Dorind 


Herder? i 
.. 
Ne 


Battus and Palzmon. 
To Aminta with a Romance. 
Clarimela, or the frighted ** 
The Favourite. 

Arminda to Florimel. 

- Bee. 
Panthæa, or the langui W 
The unhappy Swain. * 
E ſtring ing bis Bow. 


Aal, 2 Bower. 


Satyrs. 
Heroick Verſe. + 3 
Deſeriptios of the Battel of Cannz, | 
a Poem gp” Br to bis Majeſty upen | 
bis Arrival from Holland. ." 
The Invitation of Juno to Ainzas. 


yes the Lyons dying in 4 Tower. 


rokMSs 


Several Occaſions. 


DAPHNE bathing in a Fountain. 
DA: 5 


ra role, | 
” 3 Leaving her + Lovers Arms an 
'| fot Repo, | 
| That bluſk'd to Swains her Brauty to diſcloſe: }- 
Pencian Daphne in a Myrtle Grove, 

| Where ſporting Fauns and wanton Cupids-rove, | 
——— — 
Baſhful 


i 


pet 
— 


| Thi/ſhining Ddr fo with mighty Cue. 


Flowing her Vet, ſhe let her Girdle fall, 


Ani . chongh none to. fi 


en . 
| That from „ of Le vd 
{_ "Names 1 . 
A thouſind Fears did her chaſte — — 
(The certain Symptoms of 2 ſpotleſs, Maid: ir 
One while ber Chaplet on the Ground ſhe 
threw, 

And then again ome Fright her Doubts reaew: 


Their Farms „„ 


And then the thinks, the hears Dian call; 


Bur the no Jar In had, or pointed Spear, 
124 2 
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\ 


mus d an Arerbaſa's Fats, 


8 
E . * 


To. the be 


6. 


& 


C- 


„„ gay, . 


1 
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And begg d Protection ſor a helpleſs, Maid: 
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Med by the Winds, her Robe aſide docs fly, 


n — 
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The Nymph' by Steps unto the Fountain wine, 
Her beauteous Feet upon the Marble preſt, 


Thd Chilneis ſeiz'd her Limbs, and Cold her 
Tulips and Roſts do the Pavement grace, 
And add a Late to the Virgin's Face. 
Naked, her Form ſhe in the Water view'd, 

| But when the Nymph had er'ry Fear fub- 
& 2 * IO 
Into the limpid Stream the finiling ruſt'd, 
And from her Eyes a pearly Dew there gulk'd: 
12 
Tr 4rcadian Fair expanded wide her Arms, 
And open threw a Paradice of Charms, 
Thoſe fivect Delights which Innocence attend, 1 
29 „ 
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The bubbling Streams the gently put away, 
Which diſcontented ſtill, wou'd ling rimg ay, 
Wou'd kits her Checks, and with her | 
Secure of Bliſs, the circling Drops invade, 
And ſearch o'er all the Treaſures of a Maid; 
Thd Yenes did upon the Image ſhine ; 
Her Limbs the Cyprian Prince his Art ſurpaſs, 
And ſeem like Lilies through a cryſul Glaſs. 
From out the Fountain now mild Daphne fiept, 
Whilſt young Adonis in the Myrtles flept : 
Her Arms as white as the Chaonian Dore, 
on the mor'd, her panting Breaſts did riſe, 
And match'd the ning Glores of her Eyes 


To 


5 „ 
To her the Flower -Nymphs their Preſents 
And greet her fafe Arrival from the Spring; 
When to the Fair an Accident befel, — 
That is above the Reach of Verſe to tell; 
Her Brian Veſt was off the Woodbine flown; 
Which the fuppos'd was by Fevonizs blown | 
Into a neighb'ring Mead, but durſt not go, 
Ir true or falſe, the real Truth to know: 
She ſtruck her breaſt, and rent her braided 
= _ 


And . wounded with Complaints the ambicnt 


Then begg'd of Yenxs to be kind, 

| And caſe the ſudden Terrors of her Mind: 
The Goddeſs heard the Virgin's fervent Cries, 
And fent Relief from the ætherial Skies; 
Tris to her a ſplendid Mantle brought, 
In various Figures by Minerva wrought, 


A mo- 
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had hr i Oh os Thus Das 
1. well-pleas'd Maid dries up her bay 
5 > 
2 d to vindicate the injur'd Fair, i: 
Ta gy Ga fr Kc: 
— 
| And baniſt d chaſte Dians's — 
To him no Fondneſs by the by 
And — ag 
Ic was but juſt rude — | 
And 6 4988 ye 


i 


And down her Leg her Garter flip 


She promis'd to the Youth a Ki, 


That ind to her her Garter bring, 
It was a rich Sidowien String: | 


Alexis wns the happy. Swain, 
That did this mighty Prize obtain; 
She would have let him ty' it on. 


co- 


co R I N * 4 
| Dreffingar her Toruer. . 


1 ENS fir Crime ar her Gt GH he" 

[ARE Her Ribbons forting, and to male 

Ev'n Love himſelf math d his Treafure there, 

And the, a melting Fexas did appear: 

Her gilded Plate, upon the Toylet fpread, 

Corinna ſung, while Ladis comb'd her Head; 

Rubies, with all the uſual Oraaments, 

orf Rings, of Bracelets, and Bes Scents, 

| Furniſt'd a noble Profpett to the View, 
From whence to her much Pleaſure did accrue: 


1 

Within an Amber-Box her Patches lay, 
Quick Lydis this,. did to her Hand convey, 

Conſulting then the Beanties of her Face, 3 
She great ones here, che leſſer there did place; 
In various Curls, and fundry Annulets, 

Her paper'd Locks, the vith her Fingers ſers; 
Her Necklace the upon Ribbon firung, 


And in her Ears, her Sapphir Pendants hung; 


Her Gown unpinn'd, Lydia ſtood waiting by, 


Freſh Angel- Water in a Glais ſhe had, 
Yet that no Whiteneſs to her Skin 
Her Skin than Angel- Water was more fine, 

And like the Galaxie her Breaſts did ſhine. 


/ 


The Virgin now for Dres did prepare, 
To her Artendant poke, then ſhov'd her | 
0 ar, : 


1 ; 


Ke | ; | From 


cou d add, 


Aud watch'd the ſudden Motion of her Eyey| | 


= 
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From off her Seat the bright Coriane role, + 


| Who in her anti 

E And if the Fair, one Petticoat unties, 
4 ae eee 
| But when the charming Maid 4 Per en her 


Or filver Lilies that on Heu grow; 

So fine a Shape, and ſuch a glorious Mein, 

| - Might ſuit the Grandeur of a Perſan Queen. 

| As the adjuſting was ther rich Attire, 

| And Vena dd wish Lese her Breaft infpire, 
The ruſßling of her Lace was ſwecter far, : 

Than the Theorbo, or the French Guitar, 

Not fam'd Amphio's Harp, or Orpheus” Lays, 

Cod match the Muſick of Corizns's Stays; 


K The 
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The Tag & fifty thre the Holes did move, 

As if it felt the mighty Charms of Love! 
A ſhining Image of Corinna's Thought; 
Yet fixt the ſparkling Crotchet to her Breaſt, , 
Where ſen Monarchs might be proud to reſt ) || 
Her JeFrain Gloves the took, then flew aways - 

Ard on the Verginal did Anthems play 


o 


1 0 
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With a Bas x Er of Fair. 


Gs A Dragon did the narcow Paſs 
— of 6 Gijie Sea, 
As what Aale bridgh, cou not excel. | 


— 
When he Califo in the Groves did meet: 


K 2 Upon 


( "Ty 
Upon the Syrian Plumb, the lively Blue, 
Reveals that Youth, which is ſo fine in you. 


The Streaks of Red, upon the Peach de- 
Thoſe Virgin Bluſhes which attend the Fair; 
May then th immortal Goddeſſes above, 


PHI- 
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PHILANDER 
Sighing for 


2 UPHEL 1 ed. 


* 


4 


| her Pace was flow, 
And her bright Checks did with foft Bluſhes 2 
glow: k 
When on Eurotas Bank, Philander lay, 
| Paſſing, in Eaſe, the gentle Hours away: 


K 3 Nigh 


. 
Nigh to the limpid Stream a Poplar ſtood, 
Ancient in Years, as the contiguous Flood, 
Rows of firip'd Myrtles all around him grew, | 
And Spartes Lawrels did tranſport his View; + | 
No Storms of Love within his Mind aroſe, | 
His halcyon Breaft enjoy d a ſoft Repoſe ; 
"Till he a fine Meonian Swan beheld, 
Whoſe downy Boſom, at the Water ſwell'd, \ 
And all that touch'd it, in Diſclain repelrd: \ | 
Feathers io white, did to his Thoughts ſuggeſt, 4 
Tv xi Whack of es Br 
And young Philander was depriv'd of Reſt; - 
His Quiet broke, to give his Paſſion Vent, 
Brighteft of Delian Nymphs! ab, do mt | 


| Theſe moving Words unto the Fair he ſent, 
Deaf to my Vows, and ſlighting to my Love; 


Mi- 


(135) 

Minerva pities, and relieves our Care, 

When we the beavn'ly Maid invoke by Pray'r, 

« | - The very Gods from ö 
O, ſacred Nymph, in pity then impart 

Some kind Relief unto a wounded Heart, 

That bleeds, and only bleeds, fair Nymph, fer 


THE 


THE. 


VAPOURER. 


hen 3 as with Gipif's Duct, 
— pierc d her tender Heart; 
pour'd much, he fiiak abour, 
- — unde > hideous Rout: 
And, himſelf as Delia fair, : 
| 5 1 th' Immortals would compare; 
And with — 
= 3. | . 
had a ſoſt, deluding Tongue; 


The 
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But let him do _whate'er he wou d: 

The Youth at laſt © proud was grown, | 

He ſcarcely wou'd his Equals own; 
But Cupid now the Wand'rec ſpy d, 

Tess vain for him to alk afide, 

And tho he wou'd. have made away, 
He, by the God, was forc'd to flay; 

| Who gave. the Boy an angry Lock, 

And thus to Task the Loungſter took: 

What is the Reaſon that you dare, 

With Nymphs and Goddeſſes compare? 

Becauſe the Naids are ſo fre, 

Moſt you proud and fancy be? 

| Adonis thus mou d never do, 

And he's 2 finer Youth than you 

Alexis is a brighter Swain, | 

And yet as you is not ſo vain; | 


| My high Prerogative you claim, 


1 
Fairer thin you is Gauymed?, 
A Trojan Youth of Royal Breed; 
Nay you, to me, are inſolent; 


In Nymphs to raiſe a tender Flame: 


Nor cou'd the Youth from Vengeance fly : 
But Year” Son, that feorn'd to be, 
Severe to thoſe in Mikey, 
To Ah, only fd, Be gone, 

And for your impious Acts atone ; 
— 


(139) 
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OR, THE 


J * Flowers 


| ' 1 the Confines of Adonis Grove, 
1 Where Semele was oft compreſs'd by 
| —_— 
As near a jeſſ min Tree fair Chloe drew, 
The Leaves Favonius in her Boſom blew, 
At which enliv'd, with one Conſent they cry, 
O let us, let us, on your Boom lye; => 
To whom the tender Nymph made this Reply: 


(140) 
Daughters of Flers, I rejoyce to find, I 
Your ſpotleſ Flow'rs to be thus wond'rous | | 


And much I thank the ſoft Erefian Wind ; 
To you I grant Admittance to my Breaſt, 
Where ye may freely on my Boſom reſt: "8 * 
Rich Eaſtern Gums perfume my golden Heir, 
| Yet ſtill their Scents muſt not with yours com- | 
Improve the Pleaſures of the verdant Mead, 
And where your Influence chrö the Groves is 
Th am'rous Myrtle doth ereft its Head: 

A ſecret Joy did in her Mind ariſe, 

And Cupids revel in her ſparkling Eyes, 

| Her iv'ry Breaſts the Jeſſamin did Kis, 

And added much unto the Virgin's Bliſs. 


Chloe 


| Chir fone time a . had pafd, 
| did 
| Where ſhe of bright /Z£monian Fruits did taſte, 


Grove, 
us all the Windings of the florid 


Streams the lovely Nymph did move; 
| — Spring, 
— their Preſents to Diana bring, 
Where 'golden-trefs'd Apollo tunes OR 
Aud to — — 


| —— — 
Her Lily Hand the down her Relom 


where the od'rous Flow'rs were hid: 
Pleas'd with the Weight , her ſnowy Breaſts 
— — 
| — obedient to her mild Command, | 
| -4 — Virgin 's Hand. 


Juft 


3 ) 
| Juſt by where young Chi Turtles lay, 

A fplendid Table form'd. of Cedar-Wood, 
Here, in 


dom, 


Upon her Head, the frd = Nine Cronit, | 


And then as fwiſt as aun flew, 
To pull a Roſe, that at ſome Diſtance grew; 


Thö now the Flow'rs that on the Table lay, | 


For Che griev'd, for Chloe droop'd away: 


She ferch'd a Sigh, to'ſee the JeG'min moum, 


Rreaft, 


Tears from her Eyes there fw d, and wo her 


This when the Virgin py'd, at her Ren, 


Preſt; 


Afreſh chey bloom'd, and a new Vigour took, | 


Warm'd by the glowing Beauties of her Look. | 
Song. | 


Aud take away his Dart. 


[ e in 4's Gor 


An 


An Epiſtle to Harmonia. | 
n | 
Toying about a Hive, a Queen-Bee ftung 
His Finger, who complaining of the Wrong, 


She kif'd che Wound, and preſt him to her 
Breaſt, 


' Where the God gently lean'd his Head to Reſt; 
Around her balmy Neck, his Hands were laid, 
Pure as the Thought of an unſpotted Maid, 
On whoſe bott Bolom, lulfd in am'rous Play, 
He woth d his Hurt and drove his Pain away. 


Myriills 


So exquiſite her Form, ſo bright her Hair, 


061435) 
| Ahriills once ſupreme in Beauty reign'd, 
3 * „ 
gain'd, | 
Ard cer all the wide Sees Plain, 
lay of the Nywots, Dilight of ervy Swain ; 


E 2 That ſhe with Beds of Tulips may : compare, 
| She finely fings, and whereſoc'er the treads, 


Makes Junkilles fraile, and Poppis rake chi 
| e wh Me ede e G 


When we Harmonia view, obſerve her Mein, 


The more e lock, the more we all admire, 
Th' amazing Luſtre, and the glorious Fire 


1 Of ſweet  Harmonid's Eyes, more clear and 


Than al the filver Beauty's of the Night, 

Direfting Lovers, in the pathleſs Grove; 

Where they fulfill, the facred Rites of Love. 
L The 


Like Roſes on their wel Bed, 
'Tis time that you ſhou'd mind to dreſs, 
And with your Charms ſame Shepherd bleſs; 
The young, the brisk, the jutting Faun, 
That lightiy trips it over the Laun, 
Forfakes at laſt the tender Doe, 
And with her loving Mate does goe: 

Her 


(17) 
| Her Robe afide, 7/mene drew, 


| And ler the Swain, her Boſom view; 
| But then, the to her Bower ran, | 
| That in her Waſte, was fearce a Span, 


| So hard it it is, a Nymph to. gain, 
Who in the Lover ſhuns the Pain. 


L2 IRENE, 


IRENE, or the V rom aſleep: 
E chaſte rene , whilſt the Kids 
daa play, 

ben wier Bank, wpincly lay; 
Her Neck and Shape, © exquiſitely fine, 
She look'd like Vat, or ſome Nymph divine; 
The Golden Slumbers, that her Mind invade, 
Their Forms proportion, to the beauteous 
Near to this Bank, a Stream ran murm ring by, | 
And gave a charming Proſpect to the Eye, | 


The 


8 — 
Flora on her a Chaplet did beſtow, Ka 


Of ſplendid Lilies made, and drops of Snow, 


Like thoſe, that in Aimonian Vallies grow: 
No frightful Dreams, oppreſs her tender Breaſt 
But ſhe all Love, with Harmony is bleſt, ; 
On Ia d, the bright Oenone la, 
Till vianton Cupid, did her Heart betray : 
At length Jrene from the Hank docs riſe, 
And Di'monds ſparkle in her opening Eyes; 
Her Ruby-Lips, more ſinooth than Coral were, 
Melting her Locks, and negligent her Hair, 
Bright as th autumnal Star, the Virgin ſhin'd, 
Yet who can paint, the Luſtre of her Mind ? 


As when Aurora leaves Tithonus Bed; 
; : L 3 A 


(150) 
A Knot of Jeſß mine, did her Boſom Guard, 
For which the that, with Kiſſes did reward: 
Her Mantle off, ſhe to a Fountain went, 
Singing in num'rous, never dying Lays, 
| The much rever'd, the chaſte Dians's Praiſe. 
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MT Iss playing on the” Dit 


ds 


EE ates che Virgin moves, with 
Wo what a Grace, 
" Her lovely Form, ſhe on the Bank 
does place? 
Oft as Metifſo ſhakes, the tuneful nw; 
As pleas'd, each Cupid claps his ſplendid Wing. 


Aray'd in Light, they hover all around, 

So fine her Looks, ſo moving is the Sound 3 
If we ſuch Glory, in Meliſſa ice ? 

How bright muſt the caleſtial Quire be! 


Q 1 . Dwine 


(my) 9 


Divine in Mein, and negligent in Dreſs, | 
the 


ſnowy Finger, ren; 
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That Age che Glory of your Looks will || 

- Tulips that flouriſh, in the Month of May, 

Fer June is paſt, upon their Banks decay; 

Beware then, beauteous Youth, juſt Heaven's 

Wil all the Secrets of your Heart eſpy: 

| A Jewel you, of inumepſe Worth poſſes, = 

| Gti its Luſtre, may it ner be leſs; 

| Vig'd by ſome God, if you attend an Fame, 
— 


(n) 
May Naſſes's regal Deeds, your Soul inflame; J 
Tho if 'Love's Firc within your Boſom glows, | | 


1 * — 1 cw r 


Aud none your Paſſion, but kind Venus knows, | 
O may ſome radiant Nymph, of Stamp divine, 
Around your Neck, her iy Fingers twine 
To you an humble, tender Conſort prove, 
Her Breaſt replete, with Ardency of Loe; 
Aud when the Virgins do, thoſe Tapers light, | 
That uſher in, the Triumphs of the Night, 
May ſplendid Maids , the royal Fair adde, 
| And hne with a Song, the Nuptials bleſs. 


M214 is divindy bright, 
And like a Goddeſs moves, 

Alluring to the raviſt'd Sight, 
In C yprus flowry Groves. 

Her Lips a Fragrancy diſcloſe, | 

For her, Alexis pines, 

Her Face excels th. Amonian Roſe, | 

And like Aurora ſhines. 


» | az 


. £ 


8 9 IL * 


On the unfortunate Marriage of 
CLIMENE 


Glorious Nymph! as Honeyluxkie: 

the Air, e 
What made you to your ſelf thus crucl prove, 
And cancel all the facred Rites of Love? 
So bright a Maid, deſery'd the nobleſt Swain, | 
Whoſe Rule extends upon the ample Plain; 
Yet, you a Satyr to your Arms have took, 
Hideous in Form, and frightful in his Look; 
Tho when he levelld at your tender Heart, 


Ul 


Ye 


(157) 


— 2 rice he be 


| riage-Bied, 
That on the bluſking Maid white Lilies ſpread, | 
And fix the roly Garland on her Head! 
Ye lovely Nymphs, whoſe Songs enhance the 

Bliſs, 
. When Yexus to the Fair propitious is, 
o, ay, where were ye? in what retir'd Cell, | 
[When this harmonious Nymph a Victim fall? 
How could you leave the fond, unguarded 
Alas, the is moſt wretchedly betray'd! 
Vaxkill'd in artful Wiles, the knew not how 
To grant a Promiſe, or to make a Vow ; 
Her Thoughts all Melody, the ſoon gave way, 
And to a Savage yields her Ralf a Prey: | 
Yet if the Fair would unto Pan complai 
Lament her Weakneſs, and declare her Pain, 


dl] = 


(158 ) 
The Prince of Swains, excited by her Charms, 


Wou d tear the ugly Monfter from ker Arms 


DoriNDa eating 4 Nectarine. 


EE — Nec rine, in her * 


— As ir obedient, to the Virgin's Ci 
With the ſame heay 'nly Air, and glorious Mein, 
As chaſte Dorinds, walks upon the Green, 


So Goddeſſes in pure Ætherial Bow'rs, 

| Ambroſia eat, and ſhine upon the Flow 's. 
May bright Pomona then, for her prepare, 
ECT em to the Fair 


LYSAN- 


nn. 


Luxs Ax DER fo Fox TEIA. 


HO caleſtial Nymph! within 
all bright, 


| Than your white Breaſts, not Cyprian Lilies are 
More lovely to the Eye, or near fo fair, > 
When they in all, their glitt ring Pomp appear; 
As when Alerts did the Suain beguile, 
Make glad thoſe Banks, thoſe Shades where 
Lovers meet, 
And Words as melting, as their Looks repeat : 
| The 


(160) | 
The Pink , — 
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__ 
Richly aray'd, Ge beautiful und gay 
| While morning Larks, fitute the rifing Day; 
Wu ne 
With Mirth the Day, in Dreams thy hu 
the Night, 
Then purple Vi lets, from their vernal Bol 
Swectneſs exhale, and charming Odours fhed: 
But you, mild Nymph, at Autumn or at Spring 
As heav%nly look, and as divinely fing, 
Smooth are your Cheeks, and to a wonder fit, 
And breathing, you perfume, the ambient Air; 
No adverſe Storms, o'ercloud Fonteia's Mind, 
From all Impurities of Senſe refin'd, 


Chaſte 


: And - thd by Nature, you're inclin'd to Love, 
3 Yet all your 2 are govern d from | 


Sweet as Hymettian Honey to the Taſte, 
Or Lovers Kiſſes, when they part in haſte: } 


2 


( 161 ) 


| Chaſte as the Nymphs, of the Amonias | 


* Never did finful Paſſion yet a 
The modeſt Quiet of your virgin Breaſt; 


Soft as the Girdle, which furrounds your} 


oO! who can ſuch a Neck, ſuch Features ſec, | 
Such Shape and Arms, and not a Captive be. 


On a Row of Tulips. 
OW bright dec Tulips are, their | 
I — Looks how fie, =» 
No glorious Painting muſt with theſe compare, 
With theſe the Neid, deck their filver Hair 


Theſſelias Virgins fitting in a Mead, 
Of theſe rich Flow'rs , they noble Garlands 
frame, —_ 
And Pas on Tulips, does impreſs his Name. 


of 


— 


When they a Feaſts, of rural Mirth partake, 


To Pales of the coy Adenis fing, 


( 163 ) 


Of theſe, Amonias Nymphs, do Bracelets make; 


Whom Yenzs woo'd by the Malian Spring 


Cosux- 


Mela x24 


E—= The ſympathetic Wares, ue Time 


— Vs 


The young Philonds, is 2 noble Swain, . 
But the moſt falſe, and perjur'd on the Plain; | * 
No hymencal Vow, the Yonth can tye, 1 
Who from his Word, does at the Altar flyz | * 


Ny trouble ſtill; yet further to increaſe, | 
To break my Quiet, and dab my Eaſe, - 
2 


My 


17 


O fplendid Deity! Whoſe Smiles cou d move, 


( 165 


| My Kids are fick and al my Lanibs do firay, 


Nor will my Fauns, upon che Mountains play ; 
Coſmelia now, her mournful Head did raiſe, | 


And fighting, to the Panbias Goddeſs prays: 


The Phrygian Swain to Extaſy of Love, 


Beyond hate er bright Pallas, cou'd deviſe, 
or royal June, with her conq'ring Eyes, 
| Look down on me, thy Suppliant here below, 
ur my Grief, and pacific my Wor. 


- 


Much on her Lore the Nymph did ruminate, 


As on th? /AEmonian Bank, the mourning fate, 


A thouſand Fears, diſturb the Virgin's Mind, 
I Whowept to think, Philonds was unkind ; 
| For her the Daughter of the Stream didgrieve, 
1 And Z fain, the Virgin wou'd relieve, 

Tet 1v's Art prov'd fruitleſs and in 'vain, 
No Herb cou'd caſe, the fond Coſmelia's Pain 


2 Upon 


( 166 ) 
Upon her Arm ſhe lean'd, oppreſt with Care, 
Her Girdle looſe, diſhevell'd all ber Hair; 

| Andquench'd the growing Fervour of her Flame. | 


LY 


P HILLIS is lively, brisk and gay 
7 


Where the with Fountain a Nymph, 
| does play, 
And to Dians . 


the cores Heb Wick ambroſial Bow'rs, 


I And meekly lives at Eaſe; 
| She culls in Groves the ſweeteſt Flow rs, 
Wees e 


M 4 


( 168 ) 


S 


She tender is, and as a Veſtal Fine, 


PALENMON. 
| Mild Innocence, does in her Face appear, 
Aud all the Graces, ſeem to triumph there: 


BaT- 


( 169 ) 


BATTUS. 
Then how, Alas! is't poſlible chat the, 
| So highly lov'd, and ſo ador'd by me; 
| Can let her Shepherd waſte his days in Grief, 
And ftill refuſe to grant him a Relief? 


PALXZMON. 


What Eaſe to Battus, can the Virgin give, 
If you in unfrequented Groves do live. 
Virtue forbids a Maid, to fay the loves, 
Tho' ſoſt Deſire her orient Boſom moves; 
Abandon Grief, and to the Nymph impart, 
The Wound that you ſuſtain, from Capid's | 
1 ERS 


BaT- 


—— 


(170) 


BaTTUS. 


And I intreat you, to accept of * this : F 
Unto the charming Achme TIl repair, = 

In whom the Seeds of Love implanted are; 
Altho' attended with a Virgin Fear, 


| And fhe as ſhy, as a Theſſalien Deer. 


+ Cires hin a Myrtle plant, an Emblem of Love. Wo 


T 


Have by Philafer, ſent unto your Hands. 

Whoſe "grateful Murmurs, urge the Shepherd's | 
On whoſe rich Banks, the Nymph unfolds her 
Wich young Adonis, reſting in her Arms, 


(172) 


| Are thoſe ſFirect Themes, on which the Pott 
With Laurels, Myrtles, and the facred 
Springs; SA 
20 * charming Fair, take this 2 
Of all de Nymphs, here's not pen 
like Thee. 


an 


7.— 


() 
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Clarimcla, or the frighted Nymph. 


BST HILST gentle Swains, lay 
LY GE — fumbiring in the Mead, 
ALY And &'er the peaceful Flocks, a- 
| roſe to feed; 

The . 
| Sat forming Chaplets, for the Prieſt of Fove; 
Here lay a Garland, vow'd to Proſerpiue, 
| Another there to Veſta's golden Shrine: 
| Her fragrant Bracelet, on the Lilies flung, 
| Pleas'd with her ſoft. Retreat, the finely fung 3 


—_— — 


(174) | 
| The am'rous Zephyrs, with her Veſtments 


play, Le 3 
Which en ber fnooth and b. Boten lay: == 
| Here bleſt with Eaſe, no Object did ſuggelt, | 
The leaſt Diſquiet, to the Virgin's Breaſt; 
Here Paphian Myrtles ſmile, here Roſes blow] 
Here Springs do boil, _—— 

do flow, 

And Tulips here, ſpontaneouſly do grow : 
Yet, when the Birds, with her in Conſort join'd, | 
And tun'd their Notes to her ſeraphick Mind, 
A foaming Pard, unto the Maid drew near, | 
And fl her Thoughts, with a tumultuow 

The Nymphs that Morn, forſok their filent | 

—_—_ if 
| To gather Hyacinths, and painted Flowr's; 


Wait 


( 


en fightfil Terrors, thus, the Fair 


_ furround, 
Ground, 


| And ran f ſwiftly, that the Nymph was fain, 


r 


To looſe her Girdle, or the'd dy d with Pain: 


| Bright Pallar then, of her Compaſſion took, 


Grieving to ſee, how Clarimels ſhook, | 


| And ſtrait ſent down, a bleſt caleſtial Maid, 


That to Munychian Fields, the Nymph con- 
vey'd : 


nigh, 


| Pa undiſcern'd, and to their Shelters fh. 


The Favourite. 
—_ DONIS was a — 


| * : Wrede Laid Bo, 


To bins the Nymphs were all 6 kind, 
That if the Stripling had a Mind, 
| They'd let him view their angled Veſts 
And if he chanc'd to touch their Breaſts, 2 
They fnil'd and gave the Spark a Ks,. 
The Prelude to a greater Bliſs. [ 
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hear, 


| * 


| Hpollo God of Wiſdom is, and he, 
— will angry be: 


N 


" - 


© Any looſe Word, that may offend the Ear ; 
0 Swain! unleſs you check a lawleſs Fire, 
- The Muſes will no more, your Breaſt inſpire. 


Ape. a Oe. 11 land i | 
Whilt bleating Fauns, amidit the Rrambles l, 


Nor to the peaceful Fold, do know their Way, J 
— frnglng Flock mg 1 
Rinks" was your fone, Actin theme ln 
| And bring to Like once more, the d 10 
Fours; In 
You then may Nums, and the * Bard exceed wk 
| Whaſe le Delight. was in the verdane Meal Wa 
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% [Where Def, and Kingcups Odours yield, 
% | hat lighting on Yirexia's Arm, 


(| fer Sweets, dons gitar ice,” 
0g / for r he to his Be N 
Ine Ml Nymph ſurpriz d to ſee, 
a TV uncfal Fondnefs of the Bee, 
al War to denounce, the was afraid, 
— {And choſe to form an Ambuſcade; 
Pho him  Sprig of Thyme dd thre, 
* ev'ry Bee does love, 


N 2 


And vlear'd, he flies thed evry Field, 
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nx mi Pe, on 2 fragrant 

A 
—_ . . - 

bebe reste of her hes. ä 

fu the . thus, her Grief expreſt. 

"ha is it? that does * this firong 

pere, | 
[tad fanns the Fuel, of a ſecret Fig; 


4 


-c, Youth, ar random ſhoots his Dart, 
4 [3 where it light, ir pracerates the Heart: 


Al 


6182) 
1 Maid, 
os Quiet, and her Eaſe im 
_— Anger You I once did = 
2 = ge Tn Gs 
To her I flew —— f 
ES * 

he much : ener d Fair, it EM 8 
Jove, e the Arm of 
bs... | by | : : >» 4 
Fo 22 1 Re 1 
8 e 
Yer whilſt che 2 
and Maid, OS 
; — caries 
And in her Hand — 
The Virgin this, ; 3 
Jon did to Panthes | 1 
ee 
— — a | 
the 
Fruit, and be for ever Y 
| oung; | 
Ih *. 


: 
1 


(1830 


5 ; This Vertue has, Love's Power to reſtrain, 
To heal your Paffion, and to caſe your Pain ; 
Her Meſſge done, the Nymph « on bhi 
e? Wings, 


les her Flight, to the Bee ; 8 
of Panthes now did from her Dream awake, 

| And faw the Error, of her fond Miſtakez 
+: | She took her Lute, and feru'd the tuneful 
And fcred Hymns, uno the Goes fs; 
| A thouſand Gepids, round the Virgin fly, 
Which ſhe beholds, with a diſdainful Eye. 


— 
« 


— 
g ; 


mu How fine her Mein, _— 
The Swain the _— _ to view ber 
Bow r, „ ian oft of 
. 
Flow 'r; | 
— 
And nin, dae Dame wan ae, 


Then 


—— ke his ry at fe hs 


| | Breaſt 2 ; EAA» 's 
— And cus the Sorom, of Ki — 


need « tack, and besen Shade, 
By Nature form'd, within a lonely Glade 3 | 
Where — elle, but Eoghs — 


| e 


(186) 
Where Streams ang the * do, 2 
1 0 = | . 11 
—— —— 1 | 
Where Daphnic, never yet, his Kids wou'd 
| dhe, 18 A :- Nen TE. 4 
Or Chia fax the Bees, did fix a Hire, 
Where never Shepherd yet, his Flock has lod, 
Or Vie peep, from out their fragrant Ned; 
Where Thoms and Briars to the Mind declare, 
| That wache Refidetice, of black Deſpeiz; 
| Where Horrors delt, and Fiends at Midaight 
With all the Satyrs, of the Wood reſort; 
Theve will Imourn my Fare dpi Reta, | 


* . * 
= 


—__ N nd fir 
1 „ 
fhou'd knows 
—.—— by, 
Becauſe ſhe cou'd not hold, but file, 
To fee the Chit of Yenas toil, | 
| The Boy, forlboch, offended grew, | 
Wann 
As in the Mead, the Virgin lay, . 
She did a Hear'n, of Charms diſphy! 


d, 


3 


( 188 195 


To view her Wound, bright Yexus 


Ws. - 


n ; A 4 Ss = » * 


And in her Pain, the Nymph reliev'd; 
If to the Maid, he prov'd unkind. 


3 


In thee ſoft Flers ſhews, her tend reſt 
And whereloc'er thy pregnant Root docs grow, 
Thy am'rous Twinings, paint unto the Mind, 
Hither the cool, Tbeſalas Nymphs repair, 
A fit Receſs, for ev'ry charming Fair. 


From 


gone aſtray, | 


| The Virgin cried, I know it well, . 
That what to do I cannot tell. 0 


If * Pon then, won't uſe his Skill, 
To mitigate my growing Ill, 
My Flock may wander where it will. 


: The Phyſician of the Gods. 


With 


1 
With Hyacinths, Mellantha play d, 


The Care of ev'ry beauteous Maid. 


And then ch flecp, her Head the laid. 


When to herſelf, the Damiel came, 
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P OF M. 


ls T fund'ry Poets ſing, great 


' 
N 


And to the World, that Hero's 
Deeds proclaim, 
O 3 


S 
1. „ x Prince ef Carthage mill deckre, 
mn . of © mncine Wer. 


When golden Titan, did his Beams diſpla v. 
And from the Sapphir Eat, adorn'd his Way, 


Near Canes old, and defolated Walls, | 
His Troops to Arms, Terentius  Varre calls; 
Hamilcar's Son, as Captain Gen'ral led, 
The Panic Troops, in various Climates bred: 
Brave Aſdruhal, did the Left-wing command, 
 Expeſting Orders, from ſtout Mago's Hand, 
Here he drew Foot, and there the Suni 
Horſe, 
Whom Varro faces, with inferior Force; 
The Right was truſted, to Maherbal's Care, 
Of Heroes form'd, born in a fultry Air: 
Arnis thoughtful, on the great Event, | 
Marſhal'd his Troops, and ſcouting Squadrons I 
* 


From | 


1 

Ind view th' approaching Lybian Army round, 
ow fine to Souls, infenfible of Fer, 
ſt flaming War, in all its Pomp appear, 
ry Leader's Breaft was fil d with Rage, 
Ir Mie Squadra 16 the Gen ral rank'd 
Ji in Diſtreſs, che Spanib Horſe reliev'd; 
Fe his Pailage, and his Way did clear, 
4 Plane of Feathers, dil his Helm adorn, 
Il finely glitter'd, like the roly Mom: 
and Men, fell by his ſingle Hand, 
—_— 6 Carthaginian ftand 
d Aas, left their publick Care, 
young Patricians, ſignifie their Fear, 
1 


* 


The 


( 196 ) 
Thi: -oiging Maile, can thr the s | 
Nor wou'd by Cate, be confin'd at Home: 
| The [ybian Hero, fearleſs as the Gods, 
Slaughter'd the Liftors , and affu'd tber 
= REED N 
The Remexs nobly fought, kke gallant Fos, 
Yet who ? What Pow cou'd Hennibal oppoſe? |" 
| When 4fric Beaſts, bore Caſtles in the Ar, 
Who durſt their Charge, with Reſolution bear? 
In main they * — | 
Heroes like Heftor, n 
Their Rage expreſt, the Brave  forſbok the | 
A few for Conqueſt, obſtinately fought, | 
Carthage for Rome, and Rome for Carthap - 


I 


Ra 
Ib 


* * 
— 1 were laid: 
— 5 


6498 
And free from Atoms, wing dr aten, Grove: || 
Which md with Herors, had did lt, 
Theic Shields as bright, as thoſe of Ta, 
mente the Spoils, and Riches they obtain'd, 
And Remax; were, with Lybian Fetters chain'd: 
Oer Heaps of Dead, the Punic Gen'ral rode, | 
Cromn'd with Succeb, triumphant as 2 God; 
When a fair Virgin, of ZEtberial Race, 

Wen the Hero, with ef Gra 


. Carthage to you, does all her Glory oe, 
Your Country's Shield and Terror of her Foe; | 


The 


( 199.) 


that Oerſhade ed 
ne | 


Brow, 


avow: 
The noble Actions, of the Moor 
atal this Day, hath to the Numa been, | 
Huw 2 not Mars, nor hath Bellons feen 
| The like, not 


Doom, 


| Rome ; 


n | 
That * | 


enough, > Blow, 
agg A 
— ſubmit, ſince they decree it ſo; 
You muſt 


Iympas fiys, 
This faid, the Nymph unto Olympus 


Wings, 


| — 
O 4 ceſented 


Upon „ bis 8 Arrival : 
1 4 Holland, the Year 


after the Conſperacy. 


eſe ore 1 S 1 
Lr zrs e 
Zov'p 1 in bar ver, is 


m—_ Coud 


(201) 

| Cou'd I like Be, or like Virgil raiſe, 
An Altar worthy, of great WILLIAM*s Praiſe; | 
His Fame ſhou'd' ſpread, beyond Ana 


But, Royal Hero, where my Numbers fail, 
| May Duty, o'er my want of Art prevail. 


Mirrour of Kings, the Life and Soul of War; 

Your num'rous Triumphs to the World pro- 
| chi ne 

That Naſſau's Deeds are equal to his Name; 
Where -E er the Hero moves, he fills the Sight, 

At once with Luſtre, and a bleſt Delight; 

j A King indu'd with more than mortal Fire, 
Whoſe regal Acts, the Bourbon does admire: 


CN 


wn all the Grandeur of Hirider kund; 
Upon his Sword, large Empires do depend, 
| And valiant Princes, court him for their 
Friend; | 


Era Lewis for Peace, foes to the BricS Land, 


His Treops too weak, Great WILLIAMS | | 


to withſtand 


Long has Britannia wiſh'd, the King's Return, 
And to the Gods, did holy Incenſe bun; 
Much the Nymph msd, on his Imperial 
His gen'rous Mein, and ev'ry martial Grace; 
Offen the Fair, heav'd up her naked Breaft, 
And unto Zoles, her Cares expreſt; 


To 


(293) 
25 


| 2 like, when Paris fail'd u Nen 
— 


Anas kb gear Dreams by Nie; 
1 ber lov'd mn agg 


Dido 


3 
Such Plaints, when Love reign'd Monarch of 
The Brian Queen, cou'd no free Paſſage find, 
The God as cruel, as her Siſter kind: 1 
Not that the ſhining Sword, or glitt ring Spear, 
Rais'd in Britennia's Mind, this Virgin Fear; 
"Twas not the fate of War, or Yillers Fame, 
Which blew the Fuel, of her inward Flame; 
Tuns not the force of Arms, or Boaſfler's Ire, 
Conſum'd ber Heart, with melancholy Fire; 
But that which robb'd this beauteous Nymph 


Were 


(203 ) 


Were Thoughts, the tini'rous Fair did en- 
Left a Ravilliac, her lov'd Prince had ſlain, 
Working, thcd all her Limbs and ev'ry Veir 
When from Saturnia, lo! a Nymphdeſcends, 
For to the Sapphir Throne of Fove, extends 
The Fame of Filliam's Deeds, his Valour ſuch, 
No baſe Deſigns, cou'd Cer his Laurels touch; 
To whom th' Ambaſſadreſs of Juno ſaid, - 
Too long you have, a tim'rous Paſſion fed, 
Naſſes r th? Book of Life, recorded fand]! 
On Earth, thy Prince fulfilling Jove's Com- | 
mands, 

Nor can great Ir has fall, by impious Hands. | 

' Arm then thy ſelf, againſt theſe anxious Fears, 
And ceaſe lamenting, in theſe needleſs Tears : 
Bright Courſers now, her ſplendid Chariot drew, 
| Whoſe Reins, thick-ſet with Gems, moſt finely 
_.. | 


| And 


(206) 
| And, as e umd about, ti ambroſial Air, 
| Her Tees mor'd, and all her Neck was bare. 
To and the Warriors, Praiſe, O Hear'nly 
Thy facred Fire, into my Breaſt infuſe : 


| In glorious Trafls, not circumlerib'd by Space, " 


Where none aſcend, but of Angellic Race; 
Seraphs and Cherubs, all about do fly, 

| The ſhining Pow'rs of the Imperial Sky 
Encircled with the radiant Beams of Light, 
Y Where joyful Day, excludes the drowſy Night, 

The Majeſty of Heav'n, ſerenely fat , 

Pon'dring which way, a Hero to create, 
Whoſe Martial Deeds, firm Columns right 
And lawleſs Pow'r, to hateful Regions drive; 
The deſtin d Prince, in Orange we betiold, | 

As Neftor ſage, and as Achilles bold; 


Sparta 


| Sparta nor Thebes, cou'd ever paralell i 


His Atts, which thoſe of Demi Gods excel; - 
Remark the Hero, as he paſſeth there, » 
1] In Times of lid Peace, when as Alarms, 


The Trumpets Clangor, or the Noiſe of Arms, TY 


Was heard, when Man under his ſpreading 
Did fit, and view her growing Cluſters ſhine ; 
1 Cities all around, in Aſhes lid, 
 Altars and Tombs, the favage Franks o'erthrew, 
; lice no Hounds, their Luſt no Lins know; 
Grey-headed Senators, of rev'rend Mein, 

With Fear and Horror, in their Looks were 
| ſeen , F 

The Shricks of Virgins, and the diſmal Cres, 


Of bleeding Orphans, pierc piercdhe Marble Skies 
| 0 


dee 

To uur di Toren of amating Wee, 11 
Thar did Batovie's ere Bat — 7 
Bentinck, that Villar of the Belge Seats, | 
2 wing. 1 
To m then, in hunble ner d, = 
And as he ſpoke, he meckly bow'd his Head, 

Whuſtrious Prince, Holland implores your Aid, 

1 Imperious Goals, her * Ten 
invade ; : 
No hoſtile A8, a . 
nene Lightning 
l 4 
Una, great Sir, yoo to the Foe adrance, a 
Their Inſolence reſtrain, —— 
Batevis Won, will be reduc'd to ne 2 
Penfive a while, the Royal Hero fit, A 
And Ganley choughts, — | 


33 


| At length, like Fove, he from his Throne aroſe, 3 
| In Perſon went bold Cond? to oppoſe, 


His way, whole Troops upon the 


Wich pious Wrath, he Sparta's Troops o'erthrew, 


(209) 


| Moch was he griev'd, at the impending Storm, 


The which to break, he various Schemes did 


And reſcu'd finking Belgia, from her Foes: 3 
ee 


Ground he 


lad, 


22 


Shade; 


$6 Gerce Pulopidr, at Fheber once bought, 
| And with his Spear, his Country's Freedom 


Won the Cadinza, and the Tyrant ſſew. 
Among thaſe many Conqueſts you have gain'd, 


| And glorious Battels, o'er the French obtain d, 


P The 


(210) 

The Fields of Ca fing forth your Renown, 
Where Orleens flung, the cavi'd Lawrel down; 
There Naſſaz mounted, on a Spaniſh Steed, 
And wander o'er, the ſweet ambroſial Mead. 
he high-fed Horſe, — 

bling Ground, | 
Champ'd on his Bitt, 2 his Foam = 
With Sword in Hand, his Scarf fireaming, 

th? Air, 
Graz Orang Gil ke Mars bite pp, $ 

War : =" 
When Naſes, his embattel'd Squadrons led, 
So little Pigmies, ſcud away and cun, 
| When they a Hero, of the Plain wou'd fhun; 


| Soon 


(21m 0% 
eee e | 
8o trembling Deer, pun he Mts th, 
When from afar, a Lion chef elpy. of 


Time, 3 11 
Tranſinies to, « Sow — | 
Shou'd the great Pompey, from lis Tomb ariſe, 
And from a tedious Sleep unſeal his Eyes; 
Or. mod Uhle, in his filet Um, 
From Death wyake, where livid Tapes burn 
ad to view, thaſe Deeds by Naſrs 
Pd Barks you at Apis Stecbirk ought 
To your ſuperior Lance, themſelves wou'd 
r 3 
lad all cheir plendid, Trepte: of the Fra 


P 2 From - 


(212) 


From Namure's Plain, by you the Laurels bore, 
Surpaſs whate'er, Old Rome's fam'd Conſuls 


wore; 
CLE: | 


The lambent Flames, which round your Circlet 


play, 


Denote the Mildnefs of your Regal Sway; 


When Alexander, thro* the Granic rode, 
And kid Refaces, valiant as a God; 


When the plung'd Waves, that Hero did 


revea 6 a | 


—— 


Streams thro” his Arms, and mantles in his 


Veins ; 3 


Libib and Telamon bright Heroes are, 


Athens, nor Rome, can no fit Hero find, 


To match the ſhining Glories of your Mind; 
n | 


Jelly 


Tho? they to you, can no Reſemblance bear ; 


Sophies of Peta, humbly Tribute 1 
And the Numidians, to his Sceprer bend. 


Phebus, that honour'd art in d, 
— my Numbers, and exalt my Verſe. 
| on a wide Mount, which Myrtle Groves 
' furcound, | 
I Where fiately Palm-Trecs, deck the radiant 
: Grout; | ** i: ie 0 e 


Sacred to pious Fame, a Temple ſtands, : 

| The glorious Fabrick, of immortal Hands: 

| Its Tow'rs as Pelion, or as Athos high, Bo 

{ Salute the Stars, and greet th' Atcherial Sky; 


1K 


2 


| * Princes of erben. 
ty > y Each 


6) 
——— none en enter , 
ut Gods, ot thaſs;to Gods of near 2 kia, 
Ye che bright Numea, of his pedal Fn, 
8. the Triumphs of great Jillian's 
Reise; 
May Pall Wi, bb heck 6d Wreaths defend, 
And Naſſas's Laurels o'er the World extend, 


Stop, thou raſh Youth, and leave the Warrior's 
'To them or Skill, in n Sophoclean Lays, 


Too great's * Thins, ne renin © Oy: 


Song, 


Thy tumble Revd, will do the. Monarch 


Fe 4 5. * 


. 4 
7 | . 
: * 


Swains diſpoſe to reſt, 
And Nymphs thro all their 
Limbs a Calm poſſeſt; 
When the bright Cour of Heav'n, ay i t ec 
And Neprune ſlumber d, in the Oozy Deep; 
P 4 The 


( 216-) 
The royal Conſort, of Tarpeian Jove, 
King of Olympus, and the ſhining Grove, 
To great ZEneas in a Viſion came, 
And thes her „ 


The injur d Menclaus Wiſe to be, 

Forc d from her Houſe, by Foreigners, to dcs, 
Was that, which highly did excite my Ire, 
And in my Breaft, für d a revengeful Fire; 
So that till Troy was levell'd to the Ground, 
And all her Temples raz'd, no Eaſe I found, 
Thö in coleſtial Groves, I ſought Relief, 
No heav'nly Fountain, cou'd affivage my Grief 
And when great Jove, to Black-moor Land was 


gone, 
I fat impatiens, in my carule Throne: 
But, valiant Prince, I, and the Gods deſign, 
That you ſacceed, in the Heſperiay Line, 


— 


(27) 
And put the Tyrants of the Plain to flight, 


Driving 22 . 
Nor wou'd one Moment on Olympus ſtay, 

| For cer the Gods awal'd , the logs'd her 
And by immortal Jove ſhe laid her down, 


A noble Ardour, in his Breaſt does rife, 
What in the $ibyis Books, the Prieſt did find 
Newly occurs unto the Hero's Mind; 
| Chryſes from thence did unto him explain, 
Toils for the Gods, which he muſt now ſuſtain; 
The Empreſs of the Mom, did paint the Sky, 
A charmingObjeft in the Shepherd's Eye, 


Reviving 


(28) 
Revieng Plans nnd rim ee. ſhe 
Flee ben Form, or Oer r 
When lo! Azeas from his Bed aroſe, 
Sweet as where Myrtle and the Poppy grows; 
The Darden Prince, then for Achates ſent, 
And to the Chief, imparts his high Intent, 
Gave him Commands, that he ſuch Troope 
ſhou'd chuſe, 
As wou'd no Peril, of che Sword: refuſe; 
The Leader, no lefs vigilant, than brave, 
Purſud the Orders, which the Hero gave, 
His Truſt in all Things, faithfully diſcharg'd, 
| Levied new Forces, and the old enlarg'd: 
The Troops embark'd , and Chariots ready | 

made, 

A Vidim was, upon the Altar laid, 
When thus Zxeas, to the Goddeſs prays, 
| Involed thi Immortals, and his Off rings pays. 


0 


nigh Qzeen of Gods, | whom - _—_ 
— i %% Le wighd n ul 


Robb d of "ic yes their we 
Way, 2 W * 28 


1 err - , . 4 : 
4 - 1 . 1 ' "on! 
' 411 LEE 01 


Tis agb e nn 


And big with young, the Ewes en 


In ev'ry fingle Point, fulfil'd by me, 
A large Coloſſus TU to · Faw raiſe, 
And deck her Temples, with Heſperian Bays : 

Soon 


(1200 
Soon as the Hero, his O blation ends, 
From rich Atherial BoW, a Nymph deſcends] 
In a bright Cloud, the martial Prince addreſt, 
thus the Pleaſure of the Gods 'expreſt3 
ae {talien Throne a Prince does ſit, 
To whak fil Had, the Sept will not fr 
Unto his ' Laurels, let not Hurt be done, 
But alt like Venus, and Auchiſes Son; 
Help the Diftreſs'd, and ati Den, 
That have th' Aſſaults of Tyranny withſtood, 


Heſperian Smains, on you depend for Ad, 


| The only Hopes of ev'ry fighing Maid, 


In dubious Points let Themic be your Guide; 


And nothing will from Jove, be you deny d: 
All Rites perform'd, and Ceremonics paſt, 
The gallant Hero to the Port does haſte; 
The Anchors up, and proſperous the Gale, 
Pious £zeas, with his Fleet ſet fail, 


—_ 


162055) 


| Scarce had he got, three Leagues from off the 
Shore, . | 

E'er foaming Billows, did begin to roar; 
| By vaulted Waves ſo high the Ships were toft, 
| They ſeem among th' aerial Regions loſt, 
Then low deſcending, as the Coaft of Hell, 
They plow the deep, where Sa- green Tritons 
_ dwell: PS 
The waclike Prince, by angry Tempeſts bore, 
Back to his Country, and his native Shore, 
The 7lian Prieſts, bewray their Diſcontent, 
And judge theſe Signs, as evil Omens ſent ; 
Bur he that knew of Fove, th* unerring Will, 
| Commands his Mariners, to uſe their Skill, 
Looſe to the Winds, he did his Flags diſplay, 
And like 2 God, through Storms he urg'd his 
Way: | 


When 


| Receive his Troops, and join em as they land, 


* 


(223) 


Tygers and Panthers, do his Grandeur own, 
And Leopards dread, che Terrors of his Frown, 
This Parthian Wilds, without Control does 
roam, 

| A Cave bis Manſion, and a Den his Home: 

| Yet this imperial Lord, of mighty Sway, 

| The facred Queen, of Britais does obey; = 
What Savage then, cou'd poiſon in the Tow'r 
Thoſe noble Emblems of a Monarch's Pow'r! 


Anna 


Ans the Lions, in her Arms does bear; 
The Fate they underwent, was meant to her! 
But if unhurt, the noble Lions fel 
What dire Events, may their quick Dooms 
The Lion is to Majeſty a Friend, 
Who loudly groans, and a juft Rage does ſhow, 
When injur'd Princes yield unto their Foe; | 
But here my fighing Muſe, muſt ceaſe to ſing, | 
22. and droops her golden 
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1 PON viewing the 
2 Plutarch, I was not 


| + line taken with the Hu- 


ep 

The — isn't 1 8 
| St:Ipba of Megara in Greece, 
mention d by Dyogenes La- 
jo; but a very honeſt 


Q Z Perſon 
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Alcibiades 4 in — _ . 
| MFlatterers 'Sclpho walking by, 9 


bis bend Barrel againſt em; 
which the Athenian'i General ir wot od 
little N | 

Dy Alenia, 'Silpho, 
SHE 0D0RVS the 


1 *%s 


BE Herald! and Pobrion tlie 


5 | Torch-bearer! My Lord, 
| — I thought Socrates, "who 
"| aud your Life at Potidea, lad ai 
you berter. 25 


Q 3 Alcib. 


Alcih. Have a care what you fay, 
S 


offending Proſerpine, and deriding the | 
1 4; . of the Exmorpides ? # 


| nothing elſe bur Calumay. | 
_ Ay, egad, you had very ill Luck 


was {eat for you, why did you fly to 


(231) 


I. No, but Me, did, and The 


Alis. The Indiftment ſo ſharply ag- 
gravated agaiaſt me by 8 


then. Pray when the Selamine Galley 


„and then 


((232-)) | 
be quiet till you had produc 2d Letters 
no timorous Man, and Perſons that are: | 
TRE 
Teint. bib Ae und BY, 
92 oT © oi R U AAS 
zit. Ell tell you, Stilphs,” Androclee. | 
one of the Demagogues, had inen d 


the Multitude 2 now. the de- 
of Meru, 


* 


fag dhe Images us done 
Ge Cech in aveur bf the Sy- 
bunu, ant put upon thee ; I therefore 
not being withhs' to: harärd my Life, 
with the Beaſt of many Heads, declin d 
2 Gl Tack Ums us 1 
baden with Laurels, and that 
the Madneſs of the People was be 


til. Let your Uont for an - Excuſe. 
Egad, Tbelieveyon might have ſtood your 
Tryal, and baMed*your Adverſaries oo 
but lex that Intrigue of State be | how it 
will, F am Certain "theſe Profligates lead 
you away” to evil - Courſes, and I have 
put on my great Sword with. a Reso- 
lution to fight * _ 


— 4 
K * *- 4 BY C1 
9 ww +: — 2 © as : 5 * 4 f 5 
G | | 0 
— 1 LY : 

, * . 
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Alcib. Sure you can't lt puer u. 
"ris ſo very heavy. 


Vi. | xz it, wa: 1 1. "IT + #5 3 2 * LY 


Fri 1 can hold it up as 


as 4 her Spindle, — 4 4 
you don't hindert me, I: ſhall try the 

grodecs d Blade upon thoſe cs 
Gentjemen: there. 


Alcih. Prithee whew ca thou b. 
this huge cottivg Swond ?- | 


"Sk. My Lord, this Sword x was given 
tg;my, great Grandfathers _ Grand- 
„ by the n 


Akib. By whom. 


Ful By the Furies, and it is the fame 
that; Fjex, Son of Te , wore at 
tho, Siege of T1 roy. = 


Aen. How came nk 


Fril. Ir has been preſery'd i in the Fa- 
. ever ſincſe. 


Aua. 


Allxib. Silphe, be quiet, and dou 
you nee ea adwar: e 


il. Ah, Who can love you ? and not 
be troubled to ſee you with theſe Syco- 
* phants? To my certain knowledge, they 

do — K behind your 
Back. 


a To me they are obſerving. 
Srl. 


455) 
n 0, 1 K e Babe 


* * . 2 


you fay ſo. Draw, ye Villains, or I'll 
- - itt 


Furies. 


Alcih. Hold, hold, gps. what * 
duce wou'd'you'be ur? * | 


nes, or I'll ſend for tho that ſhall 
make you. 


Fil. Nay, rather than give Jul ahve 
trouble, I ſhall leave you to the diſpoſal 
of your Paraſites. | 


So Kneves ſhall Princes Rule, and lead 
r . 
Whilft wiſe and beef Men, are turw'd 


a 


514. 
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ARGUMENT. 


ting with Hi 


Wee bir e for wie - 
Ve reprebends him. 1 


mung Hip. To me you 
are an een 8 


H. ip. . why are you not, „ Spani like, | 
cringing to Altibiades. * 


b. Oh! he's — as bn 
Love, and fo extreme 1 4 


Dog 


4 ' 7 1 * 1417 
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' 


1 52 


* * 
* „ * 0 
' * © * 7 > ” . 
* * 
4 ”* 14 . 4 


. + f 
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Th. 


! 

amorous ?. { 
more for, but then I wou'd have 

his Faſſion to be govern'd by Reaſon. 


T. Pho! Talk of Reaſon in Love? 
Alcibiades is fo exceedingly inclin d to 
the Fair Sex, that he can't be contented 
with only getting an Heir to the 2 


— * 7-2 * F 
4 9 * 
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Hits 


3 8 6 239 ) — 
hou « Vin e he Her . 


. lay, re 
a Villain ; Alriliader has more Honour 
in him, than to ruin & innocent 4 Vir- 


Hi. I am not able to endure ſo much 
Impudence any Joager- Ft Jeon hs. 


|. 7h. Hem! Bare you well; there's no 
2 you: - » bis vv: iy 
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DIALO GUE m. 


1 ARGUMENT. . 'L 

| Srilpho is troubled that "Abibiader thi: 
es the 85 and commends to him 
the Goo of Cornelia. 
N Alcibiades, Sub, 


Stilphs, how 40 A 
Friends do in 1 * 
of the World? | | 


Seat 1 left em well. Bur am . 


Atl Why ? 


Sil To ſee you'll never leave off tor. 
| menting the fair SEX. 


Aleib. What! Pll warrant you've met 


Dale 


8 1 5 Seil. 


JE > - ae. * B f 3 Y 
Alcib. Pho! You e _ 


vil. 411 with a, 
way were leſs. THe] Bur pray, a7 


Lond, will you reſolve e 
At. Wich in wy Heart, 


Sil. Whas, in „ 1 
makes you run ae Wome Go 


their delicate Shapes, 3 Arms, 


eren 


and their ſparking: Eyes. - - 


Stzl. Hey day! And wh ll, 1 te- | 
— 


Ari. Why YER ſo Gia else a8 
enticing as all this, which 1 cou'd men- 
tion to you. 


$i 


be 


Ie the ab © os 


(20 
ir J ct imagine what it ſhou'd 


A. Shall [tell you, then ? 


| i O no. *Tis no matter, let it a- 
ra Lord, had you ever beheld 
| r 
ſing early of a Morning, thrd the Cloyf- 
of Veſts, 
you wou'd then adore Women for their 
| Goodneſs, as now you ſeem to admire 
only for their Beauty. 


Alis. T've been told by the Prieſt of 
4polh, that Women are abundantly more 
| intent at their Devotions than Men? 
and after all, tis a pious Woman that I 
like the beſt: 


ei Women heretofore ferv'd at the 

Altar, they burat Incenſe to the Gods, 
ud held the facred Taper in their Hands; 
ud fince, tis a vertuous Woman 
deem the molt, pray why do you fret 
and teize em fo? 


R . Alcib. 


(244) 
Alis. Oh! they love dearly to be tels d 


Fil. Tis ſtrange to me, that they 
ſhou d love to be put out of order. 


Ar ib. No, it puts em into Order. 
It cures em of the Vapours, it fub- 
dues the Spleen, and cauſes em to be 
r 


Stil. Indeed this is an Art I don't un- 
derſtand; yet I ſhou'd think fine Ladys, 
ought to be treated with all the Gen- 
tleneſs imaginable. 1 


Alcib. Ha, ha, ha! Hearkee Silpbo, y ou 
ot i clingiy of the fair Sex, that one [ 
ou'd believe you were ſome Petticoat- 

dar rig Men of your Size and Gra- 


vity, ſuch as Ariffeppus and others, have 
lov'd Boys, and prithee why — 
you love a young Girl? 


Stil. That ever any Perſon ſhou'd talk | 
fo! I love a young Girl! love a young 


me ! 'Tis a Sign of degenerate Times, 


Girl! O the Shield of Bellona defend | 


when 


- „ 


be fore d to leave you. 


09 
when great Men take delight in ridi- 
culing of old. Age. RENE 


Aris. Well, Stilpbo, I ſhan't — 
you any further; beſides I've Affairs of 


moment that call —_— 


* 2 


Fil. I ſhall wait on you SPP when 
you are more at leiſure; beſides I want 


to finiſh a Scheme in Philoſophy. 


DIALOGUE IV. 
ARGUMENT. 


ns as Opportunity — 
e with Miſe. 


Mie. 1 beard why Mother ay acl, 
I was almoſt thirteen. 


Sil. Do you never perceive a Swim 
ming in your Head ? 


Miſs: 


— 
. Nö. Fes, Sir, I ci 1 % Del 
times. 


KIT 


Sri, sern my fins Mal pee 
drink pioney Water. Tuch 524 OY 


R 
6 gu HOY 1131% Rott 


maybe rfo-bold;:is 
chis your — inn f tals 


11 „On N 


Fil. Yes, Madam, and « protty Thing 
it is too. Mis, hold up your” Head 


Vert „ 111.4 


Ar. Pray, Sir, what, in ber. Name 


Sil. What do you think It ſhould be 
Why, Miſs: Derathes.Stilah, of the an- 
cient . the T's = the. 


Acri. Sir, I ask your sn 


Les. ray what Edication do o hon 
give her? 


Seal. Education! She Has lber Lin 
Wes well ſhap'd, and a Child of an ex- 


R 4 traordinary 


6 


| 3 | F | 
traordinary Wir, en let ler breed 


L la this, Sir, give me leave to tel 
| you, you don't ſpeak. like a Philoſopher: 


nl. I don't care to hold an Argu- 
ment with you upon 


E perm 
A 
1 


Fil. T 
. he, true Rubie is. ofa bright 
3 goa throwing 955 1 
Cloud: Nov Sum frm e 
blet of 1 : 
Wa two chte St 
Ones 


dein d together b 
wix'd with the. Colour of & n 


4 . 
Fra Sir, 
| of Ru 05 # th iy 54 


— * 
leaks 
you, there: 
are —_ 


Sorts ; 

the 

APRN the 36 
Bellifant. »* p< 3FF : ® 


Ari. Which 
belt? do you jus 0 e 


8 

il. Pagh! the Oriental without 

Leu. Pra 8 
7 St, What is 2 Jewel? \ 


++". 


Stil. A 
J precio 
* Arta 1 of | 
12 
8 
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Kitver or C the curious Hat 
Wer oe Gall, by of 


Sil Firſt by its Weight, nent by 0 


Water or Colour, then its Shape, and 


kitty, by as Clearach from auen Lege 


rity, Flaw, or Speck; nom ſuch a Stone 
as this, is almoſt invaluable ' — 


„Les. Sir, have: 2 
4 you? Lea Ay 


Stil. Egad, quite tire me! Yes, 
borfooth, I 3 [He pulls « Cacket 
TOY WON Er 6) 


AC... 
__ n 


111 2 
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or elſe. I dont ſee well. (He; rade his 
Eyes, and goes nearer em.] Pallas de. 
liver me! For ſhame, Alcibiades. What! 
will you not let Children alone ? In the 
Name of the earthly Venar go to La 
rather than ſhew this bad Example 
| [Alcibiades hr S Aas for your | 
parts, Huſſeys, under Prezance of looking 
upon Jewels, I ſuppoſe It was your 
Deſign to betray my valy Daughter, and 
hire Miſs Dorothea Stilpbo into the Hands 
of this wild Hero. Ye Jades, What can 
* 10 for your ear 8 


„ 


Len. 


„e er well meaning Men, too often are, ' 
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ARGUMENT. 


Alcibiades being exrag'd ageinf the 
rer at a,b te bs Engin 

more excited, Expreſſion 
of Stilpho. | 


Alcibiades, Stilpho. 


are 
mal ſhouꝰd poſſeſs thoſe 
Ry things of which Pm fo 

much in want! Ye Gods, 

what noble Mind wou 'd think of ereQ. 
ing Trophies in the duſty Field, when 
it ir ſhall be in the Power of a little 


Villain, to fruſtrate the Deſigns of 
noble Warrior * 7 1 
| Fil. 


ctrl om he ie fi the 
's 


g ſo loathſome fordid Miſer 
| | rr 


or pisoe Mechaniſm, going 
. the r 
* fr a b 
Fil. 1 | 
nee 
e you in fuch a Heat 


: 
2. 


Ald. 

; wh; KY, 

re _— =p 

thro' ſome Parts = Y 
11 make a Pro- 


Kil. 1 
you? hope you'll take Timandre wi 


Las 
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Alis. Yes. But my 3 
pretty well ſunk, I diſpatch'd a 
to the old Uſurer Averss, in order 
borrowing me a Sum of K 
the peeviſh Fellow retura'd me 1 
he had not fo much Caſh b him. 


3 Seid Ther might very, 8 
Sun fall Sum char will ve 

PE: | | 

ü 0. Hille 1 

cb for you, as you would mae 

be thus inſolent. 


Sei. My Lord, Pm a Man that love 


Alcib. Indeed, Sir, I diſlike no Man for 
telling the Truth, but I can't fo well 
approve of it, when it is done after a 
rude and unmannerly way. 


* 


1256 


Seal. Pray; tonſider , what - vaſt Expen: 
ves you have ripen to. 
And Tim" ſurd if the publick Revenues 
Han't maintain you, * 
ay privite Man. | 


Alcth. Phoo ! Thou talleſt of things 
Yale out of thy Knowledge. 


Fril. Admit the Uſurer had furniſi'd 
bn hn Ve that Money you deſir d, how 
d he ve ever been pay'd again? 
"What, When en hors 2 


Alcih. Thou ſraling Cynich get out 
of my Sight. 


Suu. Well, Alcibiades, for all your 
ſwaggering, if you don't make Reſtitu. 
tion to Anyres, for the Plate you unjuſtly 
took from him in a Bacchanalian Frolick 
l doubt you'll never thrive. 


Alcib. Really, Silpho, you are very 


St. | 


625705 


Stil. Ah! Tm as willing to be gone 
as you are to have me. But I hope I 
ſhall find you in a better Humour the 
next time. 
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DIALOGUE VI. 
ARG * M EN T. 
Alcibiades being k indiſper'd, is. prevaiÞd 
"or 


Stilpho, e drink tbe. ater of 
Lethe, Her which he grows 
better, and the Phileſopher giver him 
his Sentintencr > the 22 and 
the Subyls. * 


off * % 
a = 


WO charge the Immortal | 
Powers with Partiality 
to Mankind, is what 
we muſt not do. Yet 

thoſe Perſons that enjoy the greateſt 
Affluence of this World's Delight, ſeem 
to deſerve it leaſt; and many times 
the fineſt Beauty, falls to the ſhare of 
him that is both Old and Impotent, 
| as - 


as if 
5 Gat e 
Which they — 
nr the bes in 
_— 1 


Stil. 

r 

gay drink a ik of Ou 
* — 


Aki. 
What! 
—4 "Won' 
= Not for the — 22 
Akib. ff y. — s 
you ſhou —_— 
Keil. What PR 
4, by Mars 
_ wou'd ws 
x wo 1 3 4 
4 thruſt my f 0 
Swe 
rd chrogh 


you. 
Feil. Egad, 
ture 
that. £ oP 
= 0 = yo ro den 
A " our Life. aſt 925 8 
n- 

KE Whac ia & ? * 

oY uor 
ater of the Ri 
River Let 
Lethe. 


| . Mb. Wh 
"_ What's that ? 
fy, ther 
_ 4 
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Frl. The fame that Achilles ; aig 
when he was reconcil'd to Agamemmon. 


Alis. Sayſt thou fo, Srilphe | But 1 
thought there had been no Trading 
Voyages made to the Acherontic Lake? 


Fil. No more there isn't. 


Alcib. And that he that went thither, 
ne'er return d back. 


_ Sa. The Souls wholly diſcngag's 
from their Bodys, that enter Charor's 
Boat, return no more; but ſuch as are 
wafted over in the Srygian Ferry by way 
_ of Vilit to the Shades below, as when 
Ulyſſes at the Inſtigation of Circe _ 
to confer with the Divine Tereſcas, theſe - 
(as the Poets feign) make no great | 
difficulty of coming back. And, not. to 
keep you too long in ſuſpence, this 
Water of Forgetfulneſs was brought by 


Orpheus from the Avernas Groves, | 

when he went thither to fetch his Wiſe 

Enridice; therefore let me intreat you 
| for 


(426.0 


re „ 
of it. 


Alcih. Well, Filpbo, few you are ſo 


a PI! oblige you. 
5 [Takes che Gobler. 


Fil Ben rink it up. Howdo you find 
— now? 


me to "may Elf ah 


$44, What was i i 0 
out of Humour ? 


Alcib. Never in this World, ſhall 1 
behold the bright Sopbronis more ! | 


Seil. With humble Submiſſion, Alci- 
biades, the Inamorato's of the fair Sex, 
are many times more taken with the 
Allurements of à fine Dreſs, than by 
any real 7 ar 4 is in the Perſon 
it felt. | 


3 Oh! — was 2 Veſtal. 
Stil. 


PR 
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Sik, 4 Vella! Egad, there arc handy | 
+ and more vertuous than |, 

2 * we re, a 

OO * 


to. be "Ning: Yo apo he 15 ſhe 


Feil What think vou 8 of. 

| Madam Minutis, and 2 
were all buried alive for Inceſt. Tutia a 
e 
Crime, kilf d herſelf; and 

Flronia, two Veſtal Nuns, cas. bt 
evident proof made againſt *em of Whore- 
dom; the one was thrown into the Earth 
alive at the Collatine Gate, and the 
other took a Rape and hang'd herſelf. 
Now 3 | 
which we ſhou'd _— * 


8 — ; 
ſtand ; yet I'm wh the Cane Oe 


had the Willem of _— _ 
Stil. 


Cumin, i nr Se 
„ FEN wiſer, than ny 
Wee te apy pron 
ib. So then, I find that the N 
and che Sibyts; Were like the reſt of 
| their Sex, me yool a ome ba. a 


. Tie een . 5 1 
=" Sell 1 immix'd the 
above, tranſcends in Purity the lower 
and ede grbs Regions bf the Firma- 
ment, ſo does tender Won ſurpaſs Man, 
in Beauty and a clear ſerenity of Mind. 


Fil. Why all this Fondneſs? Women 
are Fleſh and; Blood as well: as you or 
I; they are bbra into tht World with 
the ſame Paſſions, Aﬀe&tions and Deſires 
as Man is; and when you meet with 


= fair and blooming Virgin, you ſhoud'at 
Is 1 2 


